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For a joy-filled vacation that you will long remember, visit California this 


season. Its Spring-like climate is ideal for rest and relaxation. Beautiful beaches, 
breath-taking scenery, quaint and romantic inns and hostelries, famous cities 
like San Francisco, center of culture and gracious living: Los Angeles, movie 
3 


mecca of the world, and bustling San Diego, are just a fow of the many 


attractions that will make your trip unforgettable 


American's famous DC-6 Flagships will whisk you to this paradise in just a few 
short hours from Monterrey or Mexico City. And while you gaze at exotic 
panoramas from the picture windows of your air-conditioned cabin, you'll also 
enjoy the delicious meals and superlative service that have made the Flagship 
Fleet world famous. For reservations, consult your travel agent or call American 


Arrtines. 
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MEXTCO'S VATIONAL SAVINGS BONDS 


(Bonos del Ahorro Nacional) 


MORE THAN 7% INTEREST PER ANAEM 
IVTEREST ACORUES QUIRTERLY 
DOUBLES YOUR INVESTMENT IN 10 YEARS 
MAY BE CASHED AT TIME AT RACE VALUE PLUS 
ACCRUED INTERESTS 
COMPLETELY TAN EXEMPT 
GUARANTEED CASH VALUE 
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A bond to fit every pocket-book 
Purchase Price Maturity Value 


4 12.50 $ 25.00 
25.00 50.00 

$0.00 100.00 
250.00 500.00 
500.00 1,000.00 
2,500.00 5,000.00 
5,000.00 10,000.00 
25,000.00 50,000.00 


YOUR INVESTMENT IS FULLY GUARANTEED 
by the Mexican Government as well as by the real estate and 
industries in which the proceeds of the issue are invested 
BONDHOLDERS MAY RECEIVE 10 TIMES ITS ORIGINAI 
COST 
Every 3 months, one, of a lot of 4000 bonds placed in lottery 
is chosen. The holder of the bond will immediately receive 10 
times its value in cash. 
PURCHASE THESE BONDS at any bank in Mexico City or 
at the Patronato de! Ahorro Nacional. Balderas 46 


For any addivonal information, 
please call 10-41-54) 
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and enjoy a vacation you ‘tb never forget! 


Come down to a land where endless attractions and different things to do will 
give you a fresh gay new look at life... You can fish, hunt, golf, ride, dance in Me- 
xico. You can travel by air or train, or you can drive perfect roads through some of 
the world’s most breathtaking scenery. Or you can just laze behind a pool, or on a 
sandy beach, or stroll cobble-paved streets in towns that still preserve the quaint tra- 
dition and architecture of Colonial Spain. And you can choose the climate, determin- 
ed by the varied altitudes, to suit your preference, the same as you order a meal a la 


carte. 
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Fiestas... roaring bullfights... horse racing... Thrill to their color and 
tingling excitement. Bask on white shimmering beaches, dance to romantic tropical 
music... Every pleasure you can imagine is yours “south of the border.” 

Come to Mexico—come by train. plane or in your own car over gleaming, 
paved highways... And remember, your dollar in Mexico today is worth 8 pesos 
and 65 centavos—40% more than two years ago. Now you can stay longer—do 
and see and enjoy more for less. 


For further information, write to 


DIRECCION GENERAL DE TURISMO 


México, City, México Avenida Judrez 89 
Cable address: DI-GE-TUR 
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VISITORS IN MEXICO 


Carry back with you the most memorable 


souvenir of your Mexican Visit 


Subscribe to. 


Mexican Life 


Mexico's Monthly Review 
Now in its 27th year of publication. 


A subscription to this unique magazine-the oldest and finest of its 
kind inall Latin America- will renew your Mexican impressions each month 
as well as contribute a great deal toward your knowledge of this country. 


Use the coupon below and multiply your enjoyment of Mexico 


Rates: in U.S. A. or Canada - Two Dollars 50 cents for one year, In 
Mexico 12.00 Pesos. In England and on the Continent, Five Dollars. 
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URING the past thirty years the population of 

Mexico, through the addition of eleven imil- 

lion inhabitants, has increased by seventy-eight 

percent. These figures, greatly exceeding the 
corresponding figures for any other similar period in 
the nation’s history, reveal the gist of Mexico's eco- 
nomic problem, or the pressing need to increase in 
commensurate measure its seope of agricultural and 
industrial produetion. 

The new agricultural order, ensuing from the re- 
volutionary change in the legal basis of land tenure, 
confronted the responsibility to produce the food that 
would suffice for the rapidly increasing needs of the 
country, and at the same time to provide raw materials 
for its expanding industries, as well as an exportable 
surplus whereby it could obtain the larger share of 
its foreign currency income with which it could pur- 
chase abroad the supplies and equipment necessary for 
its economic development. 

The foregone thirty years of unparalleled growth 
have demonstrated that Mexico’s new agricultural re- 
gime has fully coped with its major responsibility. 
These years have witnessed the consummation of an 
economic revolution which was engendered in the po- 
litical and military revolutions during the decade 1910- 
1920. The agrarian reform, the liberal labor laws, 
the nationalization of petroleum resources, and the 
profound social changes produced by the revolution 
have brought about economic results even of greater 
and more far-reaching proportions than those envisi- 
oned by the early revolutionary leaders. The specta- 
cular programs of irrigation and of agricultural credit 
could have not been earried out by the government 
had they not been preceded by the agrarian reform. 
Industries, on the other hand, would have not deve- 
loped so extensively had it not been for the enlarged 
domestic markets resulting from the progressive in 
erease in agricultural production. 

The total national area of land undé cultivation 
has increased by more than forty percent during the 
period 1925-1949, especially in the production of such 
exportable crops as cotton, sugar-cane and citrus fruit. 
The inerease in the areas of land dedicated to the cul- 
tivation of cereals has not been as great in proportion ; 
though it has made Mexico self-sufficient in its do- 
mestic requirement of corn and has considerably re- 
duced its import volume of wheat. 


At the end of 1949 there were approximately four 
million four hundred thousand persons engaged in 
agriculture. This, in proportion with the total po- 
pulation, was a smaller figure than that of ten years 
before, and it reflects the prevalent migratory trend 
from rural regions to the cities, stimulated by the at- 
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traction of better remunerated employment. Che not- 
able development oft railway, highway and air com- 
munication, of commerce, banking and government 
funetions, has also extended new employment opportu 
nities for many thousands of people who have migra 
ted to the cities. 

The gross value of agricultural crops obtained 
in Mexico, in terms of gold, increased by fifty-four 
percent in the twenty-two year period from 1925 to 
1947, whereas during the same period its metal min- 
ing production showed a decrease of three percent. 
Industrial development, however, has been much more 
rapid that that of agriculture, the gross velue, in 
terms of gold, of manufactured goods having increas 
ed by two hundred and sixty-one percent 

The revenues of the Federal Government, in terms 
of gold, increased between 1925 and 1948 at the rela 
tively slow pace of fifty-eight percent, which has been 
largely due to the shrinkage in mining production 
and the tax-exemptions granted to new industrial en 
terprises. In its aim to stimulate the nation’s eco- 
nomie development the government has supplemented 
its finances with a greatly amplified internal and ex- 
ternal public debt, which has increased during the 
period 1925-1947 to the approximate extent of eight 
hundred and sixty-one pereent. By this means the 
government has been able to build a network of high 
Ways as extensive as that of the national railways; 
to finance the large seale installation of electrie po 
wer generating plants; to financially co-operate in the 
development of numerous industries and to construct 
thousands of schools and other public buildings. The 
vast program of agricultural development, namely the 
works of irrigation and the facilitation of eredits. has 
been realized almost entirely without loans, with re- 
gular appropriations from federal budgets. 

In the last three decades Mexico has invested a 
great volume of capital in increasing the seope of its 
productive mechanism, which has opened vast new 
fields for employment, has elevated the efficieney 
norms of workers in factory and field, and has thus 
reduced the amount of work per unit of production. 
This improvement in productivity has been especially 
notable in factories of large-scale production. In agri- 
culture, the physical volume of production (amount 
of harvest per work-hour) has increased considerably 
slower in the older regions than in the newer reclaim 
ed sections, due to soil erosion or exhaustion resulting 
from too intensive and prolonged exploitation, 

During the foregone thirty years Mexico has sue- 
cessfully traversed a perilous era of transition—it has 
preserved a material solvency while undergoing an 
economic revolution whose final and more abundant 
fruit will be reaped in the years ahead, 
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The Bells of Guadalajara 


IIE bells of Guadalajara! It was Sunday morn- 
ing and they had wakened me early, so 1 moved 
out on my balcony that protruded over the pret- 
ty little Jardin de San Francisco from the fifth 

story of the Hotel Imperial. One rich mellow-toned ti- 
tan bell of the cathedral left a garland of time-stain- 
ed frescoes in the wake of its deep-throdted clangor. 
The saucy tinkle-tankle of the bell across the plaza 
was frantically announcing the elevation of the Host 
at the 6 a.m. Mass at St. Francis’, accompanied by 
the damnations of the American tourists whose rooms 
fronted on the square, The elangor is mild today, 
however, since the ringing of bells is under the strict 
control of the Municipal Council. They may ne 
longer be rung at 4 a.m. and 5 a.m., as formerly 
The frequency and the actual duration of the ringing 
have been considerably curtailed, so as not to annoy 
or awaken good and less pious citizens. 

It seemed as though | could almost reach out and 
touch the lovely baroque faeade of St, Francis’s, with 
its two facadal belfries, one broken off like a rotten 
tooth, the saint-monks in their niches bravely carry 
ing on, some with heads and arms missing, and with 
gardens of ftlowers-strewn grass that the winds have 
sown on the ancient roof. The tiny Jardin directly 
below is a gay pattern of palms, flame trees and hibis 
eus. The wooden benches are all police 
man ino white luxuriating with outstretched legs, 
Indian pPeCOrs looking from above like coolies with 
their broad sombreros, white jackets and blue trous- 
ers and sandaled feet, save for the tribal serape thrown 
over the shoulders. A mother at the common pastime 


Water Color. By Charles X. Carlson. 


By Henry Albert Phillips 


of delousing one of her several children who kneel 
before her. A peon waddles through, a heavy load 
on his back fixing his eyes to the ground by the carry- 
ing strap across his forehead. The line of smart 
new American cars is being shined up Mexican fashion 
by being beaten with a rag, awaiting fares at four pesos 
an hour. The surrounding rows of store fronts ot 
brilliant hues—-cobalt, pink, blue, pumpkin and Paris 
green—begin to open their heavily shuttered eyes. 
The old familiar Indian chairmaker and vendor ap- 
pears on the plaza with two of his chairs missing. He 
makes only four chairs a week, and rests; he cannot 
be commercialized, Young girls begin to sit in the park 
to show off their cheap silk green, pink and vermi- 
lion dresses, Modernistie shops have been set defiant- 
ly into the chapel facade across the way, like 
grinning carnival carieatures defacing the walls 
of a temple. The chureh bells have given pause. The 
din grows louder as the day advances, branding Gua- 
dalajara with one of the noisiest of cities. Everyone 
contributes with a will. There are dozen corners be- 
low for vehicles to run the gantlet and drivers to 
bully one another audibly; calashes clang the bells 
concealed under their bodies, an occasional truck si- 
rens, taxi drivers pinch their French horns, American 
cars sound klaxons like a bellowing bull, eyelists vent 
perky squawks; tramears clang their way through 
it all. Vendors with their four-foot baskets of sweets 
on their heads come, stool in hand, from the four 
winds. The hot-ecorn man on the corner is using his 
bell-shaped shoulder basket as a stand, fanning his 
charcoal fire that is roasting the black-kerneled corn. 
Persons are now leaning over every baleony that hangs 
over the shops, as though something were going to 
happen. The sidewalks are a carpet of exotie wares 
spread out by a score of vendors, the ubiquitous lot- 
tery ticket sellers wandering among them erying their 
“lueky’? numbers. 

Filled with a feeling that I might lose something 
precious this Sunday if I do not make haste and get 
off into the eity, I hurry through my toilet. The ele- 
vator boy looks like an Indian chief standing half 
asleep in the door of his wigwam with his serape up 
around his ears. My guide is waiting and we set out. 

Like all colonial cities, Guadalajara is laid out 
in straight lines. It is a perfeet model for eivie plan- 
ners with a Spanish complex. In the center is the 
magnificent, though transitional, cathedral and the 
Plaza Mayor, surrounded by the ubiquitous portales 
and dotted with a number of other notable churches 
The entusiast may indulge in an orgy of ecclesiastical 
beauty. T wandered about among lesser churches, most 
of them in the midst of Mass. One church contained 
a series of ehapels in each of which were effigies 
of lifelike saints clothed in black cloth habits, giving 
a startling realistie spectacle against the dead white 
walls, especially since their wax faeces wore the most 
agonized expressions T have ever seen. Both Indian 
and Spaniard like plenty of goose-flesh drama with 
their religion. The musieal accompaniments of the 
Mass being sung within the sanetuarv by a choir 
of red-cassoeked boys directed by an old maestro, re- 
calling the famous paintings by Giorgione of the monk 
surrounded by choristers. 


T climbed for a moment to the roof of the cathe. 
dral and looked out on the white city. with the half- 
Continued on page 49 
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Water Color 


By Mary Somerville Elwes. 


Old Century's River 


LMOST as soon as he found those miraculous 
bottles of whiskey he knew that they meant 
the end, and were to be the means of it. He 
did not state this explicitly to himself, but 

felt it below the level of worded thoughts or of ad- 
mission, as a wild animal knows that its end is co- 
ming, as an old jungle hand, by the time he had reach- 
ed his age, should have learned to know. 

Ile saw the little suitease that contained them 
by pure accident, because one of his awkward, impro- 
vised crutehes slipped as he was turning away, after 
he had eut his fourth heart of palm. Four hearts 
of palm weren’t much of a supply, but that was all 
he had strength for now. It was better to go short, 
and be sure of making it back to his shelter and his 
mosquito net before dark. Ie turned slowly, one erutch 
slipped, he eaught himself, and it was then that he 
saw the edge of the valise, under a low-growing ra- 
mon palm. Tlis faded blue eyes studied it for seve- 
ral seconds while he remembered that Tolling had 
looked for it, and had said that, among other things, 
he had two bottles of good whiskey in it. 

Ile lowered himself to the ground slowly, with 
elaborate care not to jar his bad leg. The slightest 
jolt, twist. or even just wrong position meant a white 
swirl of pain which was not quick in going away. 
Presently he was on the ground, his legs out in front 

him, and had pulled the little suitease into the 
open, 


By Oliver la Farge 


Ile felt the case gently with the palm of his hand, 
studying it. It was about eighteen inches long and a 
foot wide. It had been badly seratched, probably 
bounced off a couple of trees when it was thrown 
from the plane, and one end was slightly charred. 


no good. Still, you could recognize its quality, 

quality of the leather, very unlike the soft surface 
native Mexican tanning. The brass locks were 
and solid. The initials under the handle were 
“JILT.’’ Tolling’s case all right, and becauss Ee 
not yet given up his fight, he could think a8 & was 


t 


too bad that by now Tolling and Me Patids? 
young and healthy men, might well bid, be 
consider with a bit of triumph and ait piclaighe 
that he, old, injured, his system hit with. 
only knew how many tropieal wal 
alive and still fighting. 2% 

An Indian would have give 
dian’s reason would have Rim all 
over days ago, and very 1c, way haSez 
given up and avoided a clings rt by lice. 


white man goes beyond réisen not Ape so mark = 
as with determination, WER 
out when he ought not ty, the Fhing 
got out of finding the vale. not at that 
moment applying to his sifflation the meaning of the 
thing he had just admitted to himee If. hig Le 
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Folling and MeDaniels had failed to make it. Tle 
thie rht of their probable demise only as a contrast 
to his own survival, with the teiumy i { aved, 
e sick, the disreputable feel over tue ot 
The Vvoung, the strong, the correct 
Ile remembered the ridiculousness of being hired 
by those two young fellows to guide them in the air 
lle remembered their tale of gold cached in an an 
cient mound, and the map end the old letter they 
had to prove it. tle knew better, they oltrered 


him nice work, good pay, and a cut in a everything 
they found, to fly around and identity places from 
the air, later to ran their camp and supply train. In 
honesty he'd warned them that they were starting 
too late, with the rains coming on; but they wanted 
to inake a seout now, and come back the next season. 
That was all right with him. Anyway, he’d long 
wanted to know what it was like to fly. 

Ile sure as hell found out. Sick and frightetied, 
right from the start. And then good and lost—every- 
thing looked so different from the air. All he could 
do was teel awlul and hang onto himself, and hang onto 
the gleam of the river, when he could find it. 

After the crash, Tolling had delayed awhile, look- 
ing for the valise, before he and MeDaniels started 
out. Tle had hoped to find it, not only for the liquor, 
but because it contained personal papers and a large- 
scale map of Chiapas. Tolling set a lot of store by 
maps. The trouble was, he had looked too close to 
the wreckage of the plane. From where he sat, the 
old man could not see the clearing in which they had 
come down, but he could see, like shafts between the 
great trees, the glow of light which marked it. The 
clearing was of no interest to him. There was nothing 
edible growing there. Except where the plane had 
eut a swathe and made a seorched area, it was all 
oleander, high as a man, 

They were dead and he was on his own, all right. 
He was sorry about them. It had been fine, the way 
they dragged him away from the burning wreckage, 
the way they splinted him and fixed up his shelter 
gnider his directions, and the generosity with which 
they divided the salvaged supplies with him. They 
bad wanted to try carrying him out, but he knew that 
that would never have worked. Even then, when they 
Stood before him, ready to go, he’d figured that forty 
miles of this kind of bush, with the swamp to cross, 
Was going to be tough going for a couple of complete 
greenhorns. The bearing of their failure upon his own 
Situation began to impress him. To free his mind of 

eentrated on the suitcase. He was a trifle 
“' the familiar fever of malaria, 

of infection which 

leg. 


MEXICAN 


Liki February, 1951 


then to go to the States, with all the eash he had, 
but Mexico City had everything, even blondes. Ile 

ispected tl hat blonde of his was svt theti hut 
Ho so she had done a job of it. She was blonde all 
Vel Ile frowned over her name. Rita—Rita some- 

ing, claimed to Polish She was expensive 
is hell, but worth every peso of it. The memory ot 
those six weeks had stayed good for vears. She'd 
gone in for all sorts o ixed drinks, but he had iis 
trusted then: that was when he got onto the fine 
Bourbon. It goes down like tea, and it’s as strong 


as anything that ever hit your stomach. 

Drawing his machete, he 
eut a leneth of narrow, tlexible liana, The act took 
iwo flips of the wrist. [le handled his machete with 
old skill, but he paused between the strokes and at 
terwards set the blade down as though it were hea- 
vily weighted. There was no more strength in him. 
With the liana he slung the valise from his shoulder. 
Then he sheathed the machete and went through the 
long, earetul, efforttul process of getting to his feet 
and onto the erutehes Tolling and MeDaniels had ma- 
de for him 


ife closed the vatise 


It was about a hundred feet from where he stood 
to his shelter. Ile had come so tar only because he 
had cleaned out everything edible nearer, at least 
everything that grew in places open enough for him 
to penetrate. Cutting a path into the really thick 
places was quite beyond him in his condition. As he 
inched his way back, he made a remarkable picture. 
Ile wore a tairly new, straw sombrero, set aslant on 
his longish, white hair. His three weeks’ beard was 
seraggly, curly, and nearly as white as the finer hair 
of his head. His face was deeply tanned, of a sickly 
color under the tan, lined and sunken. 

Ile wore a strong khaki shirt and slacks, purchas- 
ed with the advance money the young men had given 
him, but these now looked as if he had had them for 
years. They were filthy. The shirt had several rips 
in it. The left trouser leg, over his bad leg, had been 
cut away at the knee. On his left foot, the newly 
purchased, high laced boot had likewise been cut away 
above the ankle, leaving a sort of shoe. In between 
was the splint, fashioned out of pieces of the wrecked 
plane and wrapped with materials which had become 
gray-black, fuzzy, rotting rags. In his left breast 
pocket, four slender, white hearts of palm stuek up 
like candy sticks. [lis machete and knife hung at his 
waist, the little valise, woefully heavy, slid around 
against his back and his side. 

He concentrated on his panting progress, leaving 
for later the endless, rambling self-communions of a 

been long alone. 

»t of him lightened, there were 
and streaks ahead of him 
wrhood of the clearing. He 
the river beside his shelter. 

ie river. It was familiar; a 
ias been spent along it. Its 


ce of him were a number of 
wements of sticks the Indians 
smallest animals. He seanned 
t expectation; he’d been living 
‘re too long for the little creat- 


i simple affair of palm branehes 
‘an-to facing the river. One end 
if a massive mahogany, the other 
a smaller tree. In a rise of ground 
Continued on page 54 
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The Jail Veranda 


HE town of Patzeuaro lies on the low foothills 

less than a mile from the lake’s margin. It is 

ancient, shabby, picturesque, and more interes- 

ting than any town in the United States bet- 
ween Riehmond and San Francisco. The breath ot 
history rises from the facades, the portals, the nu- 
merous antique fountains. Patzeuaro was the sum- 
mer seat of Tarasean kings when the conquistadors 
arrived. 

Founded by Quiroga as a Spanish town four 
centuries ago, it is a sleepy place of some nine thou- 
sand souls. Because of the uneven nature of the ter- 
rain it seems casually laid out, with churches ter- 
minating cobbled streets that amble toward the hills. 
The two larger plazas are only a block apart. Many 
of the one-story houses have projecting roofs sup- 
ported by carved beams, so that one may promenade 
under a kind of half-shelter. On the Plaza Grande 
the portals and the thiek masonry columns of the 
areades make evoeative and shifting patterns with 
the sun’s collaboration. Here and there remain a tew 
seignorial mansions with lush green patios. At 398 
Allende Street still stands the building that was the 
residence of Patzeuaro’s first governor, who was him- 
self a son of the last Tarasean king. In the place 
where the Counts of Menoeal lived stands an odd 
and massive statue known as El Gigante. On a_pro- 
minent corner is the building that was known as the 
College of San Nicolas, which Quiroga created in 
1540. Now it has become a Museum of Popular Arts. 
At the top ef Calle Portugal in the little church of La 
Compatifa de Jestis, the venerable ashes of the Bishop 
repose in an urn locked within a modern steel safe 


By R. de la Cueva del Rio. 


By Hudson Strode 


Patzeuaro invites strolling, and we gave the af- 
ternoon over to it, poking into this or that as faney 
directed. Despite the ambulating Sunday citizens, 
there was a strange atmosphere, as if the inhabitants 
had once fled because of some calamity of natural 
forees, and that on their return they had not quite 
readjusted themselves, or finished eleaning up their 
expanse of the main plaza with the ancient beech and 
ash trees which looked untended. 

On one side of the plaza, where Indians from the 
mountain and lake villages spread their wares on 
Fridays, there were series of impromptu outdoor eat 
ing-places, where spicy concoctions were cooking un 
der the sun in a variety of primitive and modern ar 
rangements. Across the plaza under the arcades were 
spread the wares of the permanent merchants, a mass 
of imported glass and native pottery, great piles of 
hammered copper vessels, cutlery, fishing gear. sera 
pes, huaraches, flattish Chinese-looking hats, and hand- 
carved chocolate-frothers the color of nutmeg, One 
establishment sold high-class leather goods and hand- 
some saddles. This leather shop was owned by a Spa- 
niard, whose face was the only local white one to be 
seen tor blocks. 

We made the cireuit of the rectangular Plaza 
Grande, and as we completed it we eame again upon 
the most attractive girl we had seen in Mexico. She 
was a mestiza of fourteen or fifteen, who was taking 
the air with a male relative, perhaps her father, per 
haps an uncle. They were sitting on one of the ben- 
ches. [le was eating a taco and leaning over so that 
the juice did not spill on him. The girl held a eup 
of hot chocolate in her hand, but was not drinking 
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We had passed her before,and we were curious to see 
if she was as luminous as Thérese and | thought when 
we first saw her. She saw us coming and looked pleas- 
ed, because she knew she was admired. Her relative 
did not seem conscious of our interest. 

Sitting still, alert, on the bench, she gave a kind 
of radiance to the afternoon. Her eyes were large and 
sparkling, a glowing greenish-gray in color. lier red 
unrouged lips were parted in a halt-smile. Her olive 
complexion was as smooth as unblemished ivory, Her 
brown hair was wrapped in discreet, well-disciplined 
braids around her shapely head. She was not dressed 
in the red-and-blaek wool skirts and embroidered 
blouses of the Indian women. Lier dress was ot soft 
green stuff made after a simple pattern from a mo- 
dern fashion magazine. 

As we passed, the whole figure was intensely alive, 
like a bird poised for flight. There was something 
innately dramatie in the way she sat and moved her 
head. She looked us directly in the eve, and in that 
moment she seemed to see in us the possible agents 
of her eseape into the life she needed and to which 
she belonged. [ler eyes said so clearly that she was 
ready for other sights. She was as obviously not the 
natural product of her environment as Preciliano was 
so absolutely the product of his. Hf the girl had sprung 
up and said, **May © go with you strangers into an 
other sphere?’ LT would not have been surprised. But 
after that one cdireet and revealing look, she smiled 
and turned away and stared into the grassy park and 
the veiled future. Her chaperon munched on his sand- 
wich and paid us no heed. When we had passed, Wa- 
vus said, °° With the breaks, there might sit the tuture 
Ann Sheridan of Mexico.” 

Perhaps certainly she had the beauty, the figu 
re, the inner fire. Did she have nerve enough to make 
her way, if she eseaped?) Did she have any education? 
But the great Rachel had no edueation; she was a 
street gamin selling fried potatoes for a living before 
she became an aetress. And this girl was eared tor 
and wore shoes. She was no barefooted waif like the 
Pericholi of Lima, who rose to be the viceroy’s fave 
rite and South America’s most glamorous stage star. 

We passed on wondering. We would never know 
the name of the possessor of the prettiest face in Me- 
xico. But we would always remember the effulgent 
beauty, whieh would most likely remain fresh and un- 
spoiled in a metropolitan atmosphere with all the ap 
purtenances of modern luxury. 

At the corner we turned for a last look. The girl 
returned it with a flashing radiance. Then she bent 
to drink her chocolate 

“Oh well,’’ T said aloud, ‘ther prison is a goodls 
enough one. To be incarcerated in provincial Patzeua- 
ro carries blessings. And she will doubtless escape 
when time is as ripe as she is.”’ 

* * 

At the mention of the word ‘‘prison,’’ Sefer San 
chez pointed to the upper gallerv of a corner build 
ing whose walls were ealeimined bright-blue. There 
men in shirt sleeves were taking their ease, some play- 
ing checkers, some drinking cold drinks, some lean 
ing over the balustrade and chatting with friends 
standing in the street helow. Except that the men were 
yoorly dressed and some of them unshaven, the atmo- 
‘phere of the seene recalled the upper veranda of the 
old Roval Yaeht Club in Bermuda. But this, Sefor 
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Sanchez insisted, was the jail. What a pleasant place 
in which to serve one’s penal term, here on the Plaza 
Grande with the prime view of town life and the il- 
lusion of utter fredom! For with no hindering bars 
whatever, one could step over the balustrade, lock 
his legs about a rounded wooden pillar, and slide 
to liberty like a fireman answering to a night alarm. 

**Look!’? said Wagus. What kind of monkey 
business goes on?”’ 

A man with bristling black mustachios was draw- 
ing a small basket up very carefully by a thick 
twine. The rebozo-draped woman below was sending 
something up to him. A love letter? A file? A rose? 
A revolver?) It might have been anything. But it 
turned out to be nothing more lethal or sentimental 
than a mug of hot chocolate bought at a near-by 
booth. 

““What’s to prevent a fellow from sliding down 
a post at night, making love to his girl under the 
beech trees, and then climbing back up to prisoi? Wa- 
gus wanted to know. 

Sefor Sénchez smiled. Probably nothing, though 
such a practice would be frowned on. And the man 
serving time would have to be back at dawn in any 
case to begin the werk of cleaning the streets. Pris 
oners here are the street-cleaners. When there is a 
dearth of prisoners, the policemen rout up some di- 
relicts, who are promptly sentenced to clean the street 

unless, of course, they have a few spare pesos to 
pay their fine. 

From the clubby jail we wandered cireuitously 
along the cobblestoned streets and then uphill until 
we came to what was to have been the great cathedral 
of Michoacdin. Quiroga had conceived it on grandiose 
lines, and Pope julian TEL had given his sanction for 
its erection in 150, The site the Bishop chose was 
that on which a pagan temple had stood as a center 
of Tarasean religious activity. Quiroga began the 
cathedral to serve the twenty-eight Spanish families 
who had established residence in Patzeuaro and the 
thirty thousand Indians of the vicinity, who had been 
wont to worship grim graven idols, 

From a psychological viewpoint he had doubtless 
chosen well, but from a physical standpoint the situa- 
tion was not good, for the ground beneath seemed 
to resent the religious change and protested by shift- 
ing and throwing stones out of line. Against the advi- 
ce of engineers, Quiroga insisted that the cathedral 
should be here. But only one-fifth of the building 
was ever completed, because the episcopal see was 
moved to Valladelid before the edifice was well under 
way. The bell-tower looked lopped off because it was 
unfinished. The brown facade was pierced with a 
great wheel window, and the four sainted authors 
of the Gospels stood large as life in their sculptared 
niches, 

The churehyard was full of Indians coming and 
going in their Sunday best! The women wore pleated 
wool skirts of black-and-red with embroidered blouses. 
A few girls wore the rich China Poblana costume, 
With maroon-eolored petticoats ornamented with gilt 
fringe, satin vests embroidered in gold thread, silk 
sashes tied behind with gilt fringe, and a silk hand- 
kerchief crossing the neck. Within the edifiee a ser- 
vice was in progress, and the interior was crowded 
with dark-skinned figures on their knees. 
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By Douglas Brown. 


The End of the Trail 


FTER the rescue we suffered for days from 
A the kick-back of emotional strain; we were 

weak and exhausted. Captain Dobbs and his 

crew did everything that they possibly could 
for us. The Captain even offered if necessary to give 
up the chance of a ten-thousand-dollar tuna catch 
in order to rush me to medical aid. During the three 
days we steamed toward the mainland I began to feel 
better, though I darn near froze to death, because 
the ice in which | was packed was made from brine. 
The pain subsided and my temperature went down— 
it was 103 the day I was rescued. 

Radiograms from our parents and friends, and 
from all parts of the United States poured in. We 
even garnered that immediate reward of temporary 
fame—or notoriety: an offer from the movies. Need- 
less to say, we were not anxious to commemorate the 
horrors of the Cocos predicament on celluloid—we 
wanted to forget it as fast as we could. 

At Cape Blanco we learnt that there was no hos- 
pital in Puntarenas, and that I would have to be trans- 
ferred to San José, Captain Dobbs then suggested 
that as long as the ice-pack treatment seemed to be 
helping the appendix it might be a good idea to re- 
main on board. He had read somewhere, he said, that 
packing in ice sometimes cured an attack of appen- 
dicitis. So we eruised along the coast of Costa Rica 
for the next ten days. By the end of that time T 
felt much better. On the return trip south the pain 
dissapeared completely, and we felt like travelling 
again. 


By Dana Lamb 


Despite the Captain’s protests, we loaded the Va- 
gabunda overside, but before leaving we gave Cap- 
tain Dobbs a letter absolving him from all responsi- 
bility for anything that might happen to us. Then 
we started down the coast towards Panama. On the 
way we left Coco with a kindly native family who 
had never seen a trained dog before and were amazed 
and delighted when she responded to our commands. 
Although we hated to give her up, we dared not take 
her into the Canal Zone. The quarantine regulations 
were very strict. 

When we finally put into the Canal Zone, it seem- 
ed that we were going to have serious diffieulty with 
the port officials. While in Corinto we had written 
a letter to the Port Captain, stating that we had tra- 
velled all the way down the coast as a regular ship, 
carrying the same ship’s papers that a ten-thousand- 
ton freighter would earry, and if possible we wanted 
to transit the Canal with the same status. We said 
that we had read the Canal Zone regulations, but 
would he please make two exceptions: Would he 
instruct the boarding party of five men to board us 
one at a time? And sinee the rules called for a ‘‘pilot 
aboard at all times’? would he please pick a small, 
thin one? 

As we pulled into the harbour of Panama word 
was sent out to proceed to a position hetween piers 
18 and 19 in front of the Pacifie Terminal Building, 
where the offices of the Port Captain, ete., were lo- 
eated, and to hoist our quarantine flag and stand by. 
We obeyed. But earlier that day we had fought a tro- 
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da had threatened to go 
shay. The mast split; the boom pulled oft; the zip 
per round the cockpit parted at the tabrie. The Va- 
gabunda was clearly on her last legs, and it seemed 
doubtful if she could make port. We got her in, but 
it was a dilapidated pair of adventurers in a badly 
battered craft that paddled between the two long 
doeks and stood by. Our quarantine flag was a vellov 
rag tied to the harpoon shaft, stuck in the mast seat 
While we waited for official recognition, crowds 
lined the docks, cameras clicked, and plenty of good 
natured ribbing floated to us across the water. Then 
a delegation of port officials, dressed in gold-braided 
White uniforms motioned us in. They 
ced and businesslike. your 
ance papers for this port,’ one said curtly. 
examine vour bills of health,” said another. 
began asking questions and filling in a form. 
explosives aboard? Any stowaways? 
last fumigated? 
hour? 


were lil 


stern 
most 


see clear- 
will 
third 

“Any 
When were Vou 
What is your tuel consumption pet 
Number of passenger accommodations? And so 
on. Everyone was as sober as a judge about to pro- 
hounce sentence. We were seared to death. 

The quarantine offieer looked over our bills of 
health. ‘‘Il-m-m, you have called at more ports than 
any ship that has ever gone through the Canal,’ he 
said. “‘It is going to take two forms to list 
and there will be an extra charge for that.”’ 

The Port Captain interrupted, ** While we're talk- 
ing about charges, do you know what it costs to tran- 
sit the Canal?”’ 


them, 


“No, sir” answered meekly 

Ile cleared his throat and looked at us sternly. 
“Some ships pay toll charges of as much as thirty 
thousand dollars, and it’s just as much work to put 
your little sixteen-foot eraft through the locks as it 
is to put through a big freighter. We have to open 
and close the gates just the same, fill the chambers 
with water, and all the rest of it. Do you have any 
idea of what that’s going to cost vou?” 

Ginger and | groaned. 


This was something that 
neither of 


us had thought about. Then the admeas- 
urer stepped forward, whose job it is to figure the 
displacement of the ship about to transit the Canal. 
Ile stood on the dock, looking down at our tiny cock- 
pit, and then stepped gingerly into it. He was a big 
hroad-shouldered chap, and the canoe sank about six 
inches under his wight. Ile got down on bis hands and 
knees, working his big body into the confines of the 
cockpit; unreeled about ten inches of his hundred- 
vard tapeline, and started measuring the Vagabunda’s 
draught. His shoulders began to shake; he sputtered 
and gulped, and finally abandoned all efforts to sup- 
press his mirth. ‘Ila, ha, ha!’’ he reared. We looked 
up at the dock. All the other officials were shaking 
with laughter, too. 
Now they jerked us up on the doek, and began 
congratulate us. When the erowd surged in, al 
most pushing us back into the water, the Canal Zone 
Police rushed to our reseue, and to protect the canoe 
from the usual vandals whe had come 
pocket-knives, intent upon souvenirs 


to 


armed with 
Then amid the 
cranking of cameras and the shouts of the bystanders 
the poliee broke a trail to the main dock 


for 
bedrageled, salt-enerusted, bewindered pair. 


Uus—a 

Aboard the U.S. army transport Chateau Thierry, 
we were given the stateroom reserved for high army 
officials. Stewards came and went. 


Soap, towels. and 
elean clothes were laid out 


After we had made our- 
selves presentable we went down to the officers” mess, 
where a big table groaned under all the dishes that 
we especially like and had missed for three years. 
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pical storm in the Gulf of Panama, and the Vagabun- 


to pieces like the one hoss 


club house, they said. Would we be their 
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While we were eating, port officials and officers 
crowded round us with questions. Their curiosity was 
legitimate. 


Any one who would come from San Die- 
go in a sixteen-foot canoe must be crazy, and they 
wanted to see for themselves just 
were, 


how cracked we 
Then in came the Port Captain, his tace wreathed 
in stiles as he extended the courtesy of the Panama 
Canal Zone to the crew the Vagabunda. The ad 
leasurer appeared, wearing a long face and carrying 
several pieces ol paper covered with figures. 
Ar 


e you ready for the sad news?”” he inquired. 


heel strong enough to take it?”’ 
“We might just as well get it over with,’ I 


answered, 


Ile looked as though he would like to smile 
he didn’t. Instead he secowled. 
to figure out your toll charges 
do 


but 
“It’s been a big job 
And the best I ean 


for you, Young man, is—seventy-five cents. When 
do you want to start?” 


*Pomorrow.” And right then and there we paid 


seventy-five cents to the Canal Zone Adminis- 
tration. But we didn’t begin the transit of the Canal 


out 


tor several days. 
That night Commander Brown, U.S.N., entertain- 
ed ous at his residence. 


Some one poured Ginger into 
an evening gown whose long skirt she had an awful 


time managing after three years of shorts. I had 
on borrowed plumage, too—a white suit that fitted 


very well. Later, after the party was over, we shut 
the door of our bedroom and surveyed our lovely 
surroundings. Ginger walked over and felt the bed. 

“It’s three years,’’ she reminisced, **since ‘*we’ve 
slept between linen sheets on a spring mattress. Won't 
it be swell?”’ 

And how we would sleep, [ thought. 

But the next when our host failed to 
waken us by tapping on the door, he peeked in. We 
were sound asleep on the floor 


morning 


After [ving on hard 
surfaces for three years, we couldi’t adjust ourselves 
to the soft mattress in one night. 

As guests of the Army we spent a full day of 
sightseeing, ending with a night at Fort Clayton. Then 
for our last day and night in Panama City, the Navy 
again took us in tow. Luncheon, a cocktail party, and 
tea were followed by a dinner party which Admiral 
Williams gave for us aboard his flagship, the U.S.S.S. 
Memphis. After dinner came Ginger’s crowning mo- 
ment. As she stepped on deck with Mrs. Villiams, 
teeling very elegant in her long evening gown, the 
assembled sailors snapped to salute. We were then 
taken to see our first motion picture in three years. 

The next day we started through the Canal. As 
we entered the chamber of the first loek, behind a big 
ship, we were surprised at the number of people who 
had gathered to watch the smallest vessel ever to tran- 
sit the Panama Canal officially. The locks began to 
fill, and the Vagabunda slowly rose, as millions of 
gallons of water poured into the chamber. When we 
reached the level, the gates ahead of us opened, and 
we followed the steamer into the second lock. Men 
had the eanoe by but big ships are taken 
through the locks by means of electrie donkeys, 

Now the gates of the seeond chamber closed be- 
hind us. Again we rose, this time to the level of Mi- 
rafores Lake, which is fifty feet above the sea The 
Canal Zone “mosquito fleet’? met us in the lake and 
escorted us with great merriment to the third lock, 
Pedro Miguel Lock, which is on the Pacific side. The 
“fleet?” comprised every conceivable kind of small 
craft: kayaks, motor boats, rowboats, and so on. The 
Pedro Miguel Sea Seouts were also out. to cCouvey 
us. The bovs had planned a potluek dinner in their 

guests? We 
Continued on page 51 
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The new Avenida Division del Norte 


Strides of Municipal Progress 


RIDAY, the 26th of last month, signified another 

red-letter day in the annals of municipal pro- 

gress, for on that day President Miguel Aleman 

inaugurated twenty important publie works ecar- 
ried out in this city by the Departinent of the Fede- 
ral District. Representing a total expenditure of 
twenty-five million pesos, all of these works formed 
part of the extensive program the municipai govern- 
ment carried out during 1950. 

In the course of the foregone year the city gov- 
erment erected twenty-one new schools located in 
distinct sections of the Federal District, of which ten 
were delivered to the Secretariat of Publie Education 
several months age, while the additional eleven, 
inaugurated by President Aleman, will be received by 
the above Secretariat this month, so as to be installed 
for the fortheoming scholastic vear 

All of these schools have been built along mo- 
lern lines, with spacious and well ventilated class- 
ooms and ample recreation courts, and each has been 
ocated according to the needs of their respective dis- 
ricts, mostly in the new suburban neighborhoods, 

roviding badly needed room for several thousand 
‘hildren, who have been heretotore compelled to c¢om- 
nute long distances in order to attend schools, or 
ave been denied the privilege of schooling alto- 
rether. 

Since the respective inzegurations of the widely 
eattered eleven schools would require more time than 
he President had at his disposal, they were inaugur- 
ted symbolically with a formal ceremony carried out 
t the school which was given the title of Maestro 
osé Mariano Pontén, located in the Avenida del Tra- 
ajo. 

The President, accompanied by Lic. Fernando 
asas Aleman, Chief of the Department of the Fede- 


By Gerald Thornby 


ral Distriet, Lie. Manuel Gual Vidal, Seeretary of 
Public Education, Lic. Antonio Martinez Baez, Secre- 
tary of National Economy, and by various other high 
officials of the city and federal government, initiated 
his lengthy tour through the city from his official re- 
sidence at Los Pinos at an early hour. 

The first stop along the journey was at the Ave- 
nida Ciutlahudc, which formerly bore the name. of 
General Mariano Escobedo. Beginning at the Paseo 
de la Reforma and Chapultepec Park, the splendid 
new boulevard, one of the longest in the city, traver- 
ses the residential sections of Anzures, Morales, Ana- 
huae, Popotla, San Alvaro, Pro-lHogar, Cosmopolita, 
Claveria, Nueva Santa Maria, Vallejo, Atzeapotzaleo 
and Guadalupe Tepeyae. 

Providing a direct thoroughtare which crosses 
the entire Northwest section of the city, the new 
Avenida Ciutlahuie over its approximate length of 
eight kilometers is thirty-six meters wide; it has com- 
modious sidewalks and is divided into two ample la 
nes for vehicular traffie and a tree-lined pedestrian 
lane running through its middle. 

The following stop was made at the new’ Calle 
de Mineros Metalurgicos in the Colonia Vallejo, which 
received its formal opening. From this point the Chief 
Executive proceeded to the school named ‘‘Genera 
cién 21-22” in the Colonia Panamericana, wherefrom, 
after a brief ceremony, he journeyed to the Colonia 
Aguilera where he inaugurated a neighborhood play- 
house which commemorates the name of Virginia Fa 
bregas, the distinguished Mexican actress who died 
several months ago. Representing an approximate 
cost of 800,000.00 pesos, this theatre has been built by 
the city government in order to provide a suitable 
playhouse for the development of dramatic art upon 
a non-commercial basis. Located in a working-class 
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One of the twenty-one school buildings erected by the 
municipal government during the foregone year. 


The new and ultra-modern school located in a 
suburban dictrict. 


neighborhood, this is the first of various municipal 
playhouses of its type projected by the city govern- 
ment. 

In the Colonia Guadalupe Tepeyac the President 
officially opened a modern dispensary for chauffeurs, 
which is provided with all modern facilities for exter- 
nal medical service, and in the same district, at the 
corner of Marte and Otilia, he inaugurated a fire bri- 
gade station, witnessing a quite impressive ceremony 
arranged by the firemen. Another medical dispensa- 
ry for chauffeurs was inaugurated along the Presi- 
dent’s extensive itinerary at Calle Lucas Alaman. 

At noon, President Aleman and his escort arrived 
at the recently modernized Calle de Ramén Guzman, 
and after a drive up and down along its entire length, 
proceeded to the new bridge on Avenida Insurgentes 
to cut the symbolie ribbon at the Avenida Divisién 
del Norte, which formerly bore the name of Calle de 
Acueducto. From there he continued toward the re- 
cently transformed Avenida Coyoacin, concluding his 
journey with a visit to the new community center of 
the Edificio Multifamiliar. 

The President was warmly hailed by many thou- 
sands of spectators who gathered in the streets along 
his entire route. In a brief interview he granted the 
press he expressed his satisfaction with the great stri- 
des of progress achieved by the municipal government 
so ably headed by Lie. Fernando Casas Aleman, stress- 
ing that the aim of this government has not been me- 
rely that of urban ornamentation but of materially 
improving the services even in the poorer ontiying 
districts for the material benefit of the population, 


View of the Avenida Potrero. 
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Named after the popular hero “E! Pipila.” this handsome 
new school has taken the place of an “open-air” structure 
which stood on its site. 


The popular Theatre “Virginia Fabregas.” 


A section of the splendid new Avenida Cuitlahuaz:. 


fn, 
> 
= >» 
| } 
4 
7 
x si. 
A - - 


20 MEXICAN 


Patterns of an Old 


AN UNLAMENTED DEPARIURE 


OME TIMES the decorous and smoothly running 
routine even of a grand hostelry may be griev- 
ously upset by some unfortunate occurrence for 
which its impeccable norms and “regulations 

lack an expedient provision. On the surface the rou- 
tine flows on as smoothiy as ever, for unpleasant oe- 
currences of this kind, though unspecified in regula- 
tions are supposed to be kept secret, and yet they 
disturbingly afteet the whole personnel. Everyone— 
all the way down from the managing direcior, the 
manager, the various assistant managers, the clerks, 
the elevator operators, the bellboys, the house-keepers, 
the maids, the doormen and the house detectives 
feels somehow personally involved in the occurrence, 
and an undereurrent of murmured apprehension runs 
through the entire establishment. 

When the manager reported the occurrence to the 
managing director he was instructed to arrange the 
matter quietly: to duly inform the police and to by 
all means keep out the nosy newspaper reporters. On 
second thought he perceived, however, that the mat- 
ter would have to be reported to the American Con- 
sulate, and this, he depressingly surmised, would re- 
sult in unavoidable publicity. ‘‘Are you absolutely 
sure it is a case of suicide?’’ he asked. 

“All indications point to that,’’ said the man- 
ager. **There are some letters she left on her dress- 
ing table and an empty tube of opiate tablets on the 
bedstand. She had not been out of the suite since 
night before last and left a ‘Do not Disturb’ card on 
her door knob. It must have happened at least twelve 
hours ago.”’ 

Dreadingly the managing director rose from his 
desk. ‘Let us go up,’’ he said, *tand take a look at 

They paced the softly carpetted hallway—two 
trim and portly gentlemen in doublebreasted suits— 
and ascended in the elevater to the seventh floor, The 
house detective standing near the door of the suite 
bowed at them silently and turned the key in the lock. 
Inside the bedroom, the air pungent with costly per- 
fume and cosmeties bore a faint. sweetly tepid smell 
of death. 


Gorham met Mrs. Whaley in) Acapuleo. Their 
aecquantance began in that quite casual and intormal 
manner which prevails among a certain type ot Ame- 
rican tourists along the beach at Hornos or Caleta, or 
in the hotel terraces at cocktail hour. [le got up very 
early that morning to enjoy a long and solitary swim. 
and as he came out of the water, passing a group of 
middleaged people basking on the sand he perceived 
that she looked at him smiling and overheard the re- 
mark she made obviously loud enough for him to hear 
that they were not the only early risers on the beach. 
She was. in taet, addressing him as much as her com- 
panions. 

*Yes.”’ he said pausing. “It’s nice to come here 
early, before it gets too hot and the place becomes 
too erowded.”’ 

were watehing you out there, 
the men. ‘‘Admiring you. You ‘ve covered quite a 
distance. That's fine swimming. All of us here are 
still in the wading age."* 


said one of 


LIFE 


City 


February, 1951 


By Howard S. Phillips 


There was nothing to do but sit down on the sand 
and spend the rest of the morning in their company. 
Ile soon surmised that though she was no longer young 
she was the youngest person in the group, and that 
it was not actually comprised of friends traveling 
together but of casual wayside acquaintances, of pe- 
ople who merely *‘fell in’’ together, as tourists often 
do, because they were staying at the same hotel, and 
perhaps too beeause of her engaging personality. 
When he finally rose to his feet and said goodbye, 
she suggested that if he had nothing else to do he 
might drop in at their hotel that afternoon and join 
them for drinks. 

Gorham was not a tourist. Ile came to Mexico 
shortly after he got discharged from the army, hop- 
ing, with the aid of a government allowance, to con- 
clude here his interrupted education, and wound up 
working with an American commission that was help- 
ing the Mexicans to eradicate livestock plague. 
The job was rather hard at the beginning, for he had 
to make frequent strenuous trips in the interior, but 
now, with the piague virtually under control, he was 
assigned to the supply department at the headquar- 
ters in Mexico City. Ilis trip to Acapuleo was dur- 
ing a well-earned vacation, 

Ile did not join Mrs. Whaley and her companions 
that afternoon at their hotel, because he was both selt- 
sufficient and shy and was prone to avoid inconse 
quential sociability, but he met them again early next 
morning on the Caleta beach. To their amiable greet- 
ings he offered a quite unconvincing excuse for his 
default of the previous day of having overslept his 
siesta. Ile did not seek, however, to avoid Mrs. Whaley 
and her companions during the rest of his days in 
Acapuleo. There was, in facet, no way of avoiding them 

When a few weeks later she called him on the 
telephone at his office in Mexico City he sensed a 
momentary doubt as to whether he actually wished 
to see her again. She hoped he had not forgotten her, 
she said, and that she was not intruding on his busy 
routine, and that maybe he was not bored too much 
by music, because she acquired season tickets for the 
symphony concerts and was in dire need of a compati- 
ble escort. He need not bother to dress, she added, 
and suggested that if he could come an hour earlier 
they might have a bite of food at the hotel before the 
concert, 

Caught completely off guard and fearing to lend 
the impression of rudeness Gorham told her that 
though he was completely unenlightened in matters 

of music he enjoyed it greatly and that, in short, if 
the could choose no better companion he would be 
delighted. Tle felt, when he hung up the receiver, 
thoroughly dissatisfied with himself for his weakness 
and a bit mortified as well. for he had never before 
gone out with a woman under such unusual cireum- 
stances, She is accustomed to have her way with 
people. he thought. and there is an implicit command 
in her invitation. To reject this command would hurt 
her cruelly, and T have really ne desire to hurt her. 1 
will have to find a wav out of it in the future. 

Wistfully he admitted to himself that he was 
something of a social failure, that he was almost 
Triendless and that the few voung wemen he knew 
either could be hardly exhibited in publie or were woe- 
fully deficient in physieal attraction, in intelligence or 
social graces, At least, he thought. she is a novel ex- 

Continued on page 42 
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Water Color. 


By Charles X. Carlscn. 


aza Mayor and Market 


HEN Maximilian and Carlota came to the 


**throne’’ of Mexico, the plazas of the ci- 
ties were barren squares, paved with stones 
and used for military drills and parades. 
Whereupon that bewildered but busy monarch and 
his civie-minded wife set to work planting trees and 
flowers where the cobblestones had been. Juarez and 
others got rid of Max, and the Austrian government 
put a monument to him on the ‘Hill of the Bells’ 
at Querétaro, but his greatest monument is the tree- 
filled garden which is the typical plaza mayor of 
Mexico. Along with the Paseo de la Reforma and 
the Indian laurel tree, it is probably the one valuable 
legacy of that foreign interlude. Every city, small 
town and even village, in the country has its central 
park —Plaza Mayor (or Zocalo)—and its market pla- 
ce. From the small village where they are one and 
the same, market place one day a week, and simply 
plaza the other six, to the large city where there may 
be several market places and several plazas (hut only 
one mayor) they are features of Mexico's community 
life more vital more conspicuous even than the parish 
ehurch or the eathedral. They were before the con- 
quering Spaniards came. Put as for the plazas, it was 
Maximilian and Carlota who made them what they 
are today. 
Tenochtitlan had its great market place to which 
the Aztees came in their canoes laden with all manner 
of goods to exchange; and the center of the ciie and 


By Trent Elwood Sanford 


religious life of the city was a great monumental pla- 
za surrounded by temples and palaces. Other cities 
followed the same pattern. From the time of the Ma- 
yas in the days of the Old Empire, through the time 
of the Aztecs and the period of the Spanish oceupa- 
tion, up to today, there is evident in the civie plan- 
ning of the cities and towns of our neighbors to the 
south a foresight shown by very few of our large 
caties and suburban communities, whieh seem to follow 
the Anglo-Saxon rule of everybody for himself and 
the devil take the hindmost. Only in some of our 
smaller towns with their courthouse squares and band- 
stands can we compete with the Mexicans. 

The Mexican plaza mayor is the center about 
which the life of the city or village revolves, This 
is true of every village and every city in the country, 
except one, the capital. It has grown too large. 

Mexico City has many small plazas; but the hub 
of the Colonial capital was the Plaza Mayor, then 
known as the Plaza de Armas, now properly called 
the Plaza de la Constitucién, but populary spoken of 
as the Zéealo. Built on the site of the geographie and 
civic center of the ancient Aztee city, it is the most 
historic spot in Mexico, From the day the wandering 
Aztecs first saw there the symbolie eagle and snake 
to the bloody battle between the Aztees and the inva- 
ding Spaniards; from the building of the first. primi- 
tive church there by the Spaniards to the departure 
of the last of the gachupin troops; from the day Agus- 
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tin de Iturbide came riding in on a black horse to be 
proclaimed emperor of an independent Mexico to the 
opening of the Pan-American highway to let swarms 
of American motorists come riding in automobiles to 
the heart of the country, it has been the scene ot bat- 
tles and of fiestas, of revolutions and of coronations, 
of religious pageants and of civie celebrations; there 
is haraiy an event in Mexican history that 
has not been reflected there. Surrounding it are the 
Cathedral and the National Palace, the Municipal Pa- 
lace and the National Pawnshop; all replacing struet- 
ures of equal importance to the men of Montezuma. 
Nothing remains today of the Venetian Tenochtitlan 
except a corner of a pyramid earetully fenced in and 
some relies in the Museum. Its buildings were des- 
troyed, its canals were filled with débris its lakes 
were drained, and its center was replaced by another 
civie center, a Spanish one, Even today the Zécalo 
remains the civic center of the capital, but it is no 
longer the hub. Mexico City has moved west. 

Until about a hundred years ago, when Mexico 
City was not the great city that it is today, that plaza 
served also as a market place. Especially along the 
west side, where, shortly after the Spanish city was 
begun, portales (porticos, or areaded sidewalks) were 
erected to atford shade and protection from rain for 
both pedestrians and the market-men with their open- 
air stands, it teemed with activity. On the south, the 
Portal de las Flores was the terminus for flowers 
brought by Indians in their canoes from the Viga 
and the lakes beyond, all the way up to the steps 
which led from the plaza down to the water. 

During a riot in 1828, the houses of the mer- 
chants who lived near the market were sacked and 
destroyed, the market disappeared, and the merchants 
moved into the streets leading west; but the portales 
were the beginning of an institution which, by that 
time, had been established in cities all over Mexico. 
The cathedral or parish church on one side of the 
Plaza Mayor, and portales (in front of the Palacio 
Municipal, the hotels, cafes, and shops) on one or 
more of the other sides, is the pattern typical of the 
cities of that country. Beneath the arches are many 
sinall duleerias and shops selling books, posteards, 
toys, costume jewelry, curios, notions, soft drinks, and 
whatever may be the specialty of the city. These por- 
ticos often serve also as a place for the publie seribes, 
established there for the purpose of writing letters 
for the illiterate., In Mexieo City the special domain 
of these seribes is an arcade on the Santo Domingo 
Plaza, where many generations have carried on the 
business. The typewriter has taken the place of the 
quill pen, but business still frourishes as it has for 
centuries; and the seribes, who know all the trieks 
of the trade, turn out many a passionate letter for 
the illiterate lovelorn. 

From the time of Maximilian until comparatively 
recent times the Zocalo in Mexico City was filled with 
tall trees. It was when the trees interfered with the 
aim of the revolutinists in bombarding the National 
Palace that they were destroved. The beauty of that 
great square as-a park has doubtless suffered, but 
compensation has been paid by wav of a much better 
view of the Cathedral and of the National Palace. 

The crowded streets leading west from Mexico 
City’s Zéealo, to whieh the merchants moved, now 
form the business center of the city, and after a half- 
dozen blocks reach the monstrous marble National 
Theatre (now generally known as the Fine Arts Pa- 
lace) and the tree-filled Alameda .a deliehtful and po- 
puwlar place to walk, or to sit and think. or, better 
still, just to sit. The Avenida Juarez. whieh forms 
the sonth boundary of this nark. onee a strictly resi- 
dential street but now a fashionable business section. 
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leads into the Paseo de la Reforma, one of the most 
beautitul avenues in the world. It was built by order 
of the Emperor Maximilian to beautify the neighbor- 
hood and to provide a direct route from the National 
Palace to Chapultepee Castle. The Empress Carlota 
was responsible for a double row of eucalyptus trees 
planted along its length. These attained magnificent 
proportions, but on completion of the canal to drain 
the valley, they withered and died from lack of water. 
They have long since been replaced, and throughout 
its entire length the avenue is lined with tall trees, 
while at intervals along the avenue are glorietas or 
circles containing monuments or gardens, At the time 
of its completion in 1866 the avenue was variously 
called the Paseo de Colén the Calzada del Emperador, 
and the Paseo de Maximiliano. In consideration oi 
its conception, its present name is an odd bit of irony. 

Its western terminus is Chapultepee Park, which 
is to Mexico City what the Bois the Boulogne is to 
Paris and what Hyde Park is to London, though it 
is more beautiful than either. Dating from the days 
of Montezuma, its great ahuehuete trees are the most 
magnificent that any park ean boast; and with its 
winding drives, its shaded walks, it miniature lakes, 
and its vines and flowers, the park is unexcelled in 
natural beauty. 

Rising out of a hill in the center of the park, 
where formerly stood an Aztee fortress, is Chapulte- 
pee Castle. Begun in 1783 as a summer home for the 
Viceroy Matias de Galvez and serving variously as a 
fortress in the American War of 1847, as a_ palace 
for Maximilian and Carlota, and as a residence for 
presidents, it is of no great architectural merit, but 
is interesting now as a museum of the reign of the 
Austrian archduke and his civic-conscious wife, and 
more especially for the view it commands. The pano- 
rama from there of Mexico City is splendid; and 
when, on clear days, Popocatépetl and Tetaccihuatl 
rear their white peaks above the valley, the sight is 
magnificent. 

In Guadalajara the plaza mayor is more nearly 
in the center of the present city and is flanked on one 
side by the cathedral, on an adjacent side by the 
Governor's palace, and on the others by portales where 
one can buy anything from shoe laces to eandy. In 
this busy city the portales continue around several 
blocks and are always crowded with people. That 
plaza, too, must have onee been filled with beautiful 
trees which interfered with the view of the cathedral. 
It is too bad that they were not permitted to continue 
such a worthy civie eontribution. The plaza is now 
rather bare, lacking the order and charm of the cen- 
ters of many other Mexiea neities; and the buildings 
which the arcades support, not to be outdone by the 
cathedral, are painted in ugly dark colors 

The group of small plazas in Cuernavaea furnish 
the opposite extreme. Faced with hotels and shops, 
thev are covered vith unusually large and beautiful 
Intlian laured trees, at daybreak filled with birds 
sounding a terrifie reveille; while in the little plaza 
in front of the Cortés Palace is the stateliest Indian 
laurel of them all. It was this maenifieent tree which 
doubtless inspired the anachronistic Indian laurel 
which, in the mural on the loggia of the palace. lies 
nerass the barranea to admit Cortés and his eonauis- 
tadores in the siege of Cuernavaca. The non-indigen- 
ous Indian laurel was introdueed into Mexieo by Ma- 
ximilian, 

_ Especially fine are the main plazas of those two 
aristocrats among Mexiean cities, Morelia and Pue- 
bla. Tn Morelia, the plaza prineinal, called the Plaza 
or Jardin de los Martires, and the smaller Plaza de 
la Paz. hely to frame the beautiful cathedral. and, 
facing the boulevard highway which runs the leneth 
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of the charming small city, add their bit of landseape 
architecture to a civie ensemble which can be appre- 
ciated there, all in ene passing glimpse, as in no other 
city in Mexico, and in very few cities anywhere. 

As for the Plaza de la Constitucién in Puchla, it 
is probably the finest of all plazas mayores. Filled 
with tall trees, gardens of semitropieal flowers, tiled 
fountains and benches, and with the inevitable music 
kiosk at the center, it is a beautiful example of land- 
seape architecture and a model of neatness and eare. 
Its grass is just a little thieker and greener than in 
other plazas, its tall trees are more carefully trim- 
med, its borders of flowers are more tastefully ar- 
ranged, and its Sunday band concerts are just a lit- 
tle finer. The idea instituted by Maximilian and Car- 
lota of planting flowers and trees in the central square 
had appealed to the Mexicans, cities throughout the 
whole country followed the lead of the capital, and 
in the civie competition that must have ensued Puelila 
has emerged the winner. 

In October of 1847 that plaza in Puebla, then an 
uninviting stone-flagged square, was the seene of a 
hitter siege. Though the battle of Cerro Gordo had 
heen won by the invading Americans, a large number 
of sick and disabled soldiers had to be left bebind by 
the victorious army in the care of a force of five hund- 
red men under Colonel Childs. They established their 
garrison in the hostile city of Puebla, where they bar- 
ricaded themselves behind bales of cotton in the 
open sunbeaten plaza. Santa Anna, anxious to retrieve 
his fortunes, opened artillery fire on the little eneamp- 
ment, while from the house-tops hostile citizens kept 
up a constant fire of musketry. For a full month 
the unequal struggle continued, and it was only when 
American reinforcements arrived from Vera Cruz that 
Santa Anna was forced to retire, 

The picture today is a much more peaceful anc 
attractive one, with a beautiful park taking the place 
of a battleground. The cathedral extends the leneth 
of the south side of the tree-filled plaza, turning its 
side but finest entrance to that square, while the main 
portal and the towers face west toward Cholula; and 
portales extend along the other three bounding streets. 
The Palacio Municipal and busy shops oceupy the long 
north side; on the east, restaurants open out on to 
the portales where, at the little stands, in addition 
to the usual array, onyx mozos of all sizes squat in 
rows ready to grace mantels and desks all over the 
United States; while at the end of the west portales, 
near the gate to the atrium of the Cathedral, delicious 
doughnuts squeezed from a tube into a huge pot of 
fat, are withdrawn in amazing shapes and proffered 
piping hot to the erowds that are sure to be standing 
around, By staying there very long it is quite easy 
to ruin an appetite for dinner. Which brings up the 
subject of the market. 


In such a city as Puebla the plaza mayor is striet- 
ly a park, for the love of nature and of music, and 
for frequent celebartions. The market is quite apart, 
oceupying great halls, but always spilling over into 
adjacent streets, making pedestrian progress difficult 


and automobile passage impossible. Puebla’s main 
market is a few blocks north of the Plaza de la Cons- 
titucién and almost buries the old Chureh of Santo 
Domingo in a deluge of turkeys, pigs. fruits, and 
vegetables. 


Mexico City has many markets, of which the lar- 
gest and most eolorful is the great Merced Market, 
east and a little south of the Zéealo. In addition to 
the main market building, the market extends for se- 
veral bloeks in all directions; and although it is essen- 
tially a wholesale market for meats, game, vegetables, 
fruits, and all sorts of foodstuffs, one ean buy baskets, 
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pottery, bird cages, and furniture. The Viga Canal 
formerly passed close to this market, and vegetables 
and fruits raised in the ‘floating gardens’’ were 
brought there to be unloaded from the eanoes of 
the Indians. Somewhat farther west is the San Juan, 
not quite as large as the Mereed but just as busy, and 
especially interesting for its beautiful and ingemous 
displays of flowers and fruits. Newest of the markets 
is the great group of struetures named for the ex- 
president Rodriguez, built some distanee north of the 
Merced Market as a model of what a modern trading 
center should be The group consists of three buildings, 
a large general market building and two smaller pa- 
vilions, one for the sale of fish and the other for the 
sale of poultry. The patio, eerridors, and stairways 
of the general market are decorated with frescoes de- 
picting agricultural scenes from field to market. 


In the smaller city and in the village, where a 
merket is held on one or two days a week, a regular 
pattern is followed. From week to week, indeed from 
generation to generation, the merchants take up po- 
sitions under the portales in front of the shops, op 
the plaza, or on a near-by street; but always on the 
same spot. The pottery is always in exactly the same 
place and so are its vendors; so are the baskets, the 
rebozos, the sombreros, the petates, and the sugar 
cane. It is more than a market; it is a social affair 
of paramount importance, and has been ever since the 
time of the Aztees, and probably earlier. The vendors 
come not only to sell their wares, but to renew ae- 
quaintances, to visit, and to gossip. It is highly desir- 
able that a vendor sell his wares by the end of the 
day; but it would be considered calamitous to sell out 
before the end of the day. Even in the sixteenth cen- 
tury, Bernal Diaz del Castillo, mentioning the Indian 
market and its importance as a social event, says that 
the Indian will not dispose of his produce except at 
the market even if offered payment ‘‘far in exeess of 
its market value.”’ 


Patzenaro is a market center for many Tarasean 
Indian villages which spread out in all directions, 
Its public buildings are divided between the Plaza 
Grande and the near-by Plaza Chiea; and while a per- 
manent market faces the smaller plaza, it is to the 
Plaza Grande, shaded by large beech trees and sur 
rounded by old Colonial houses and massive portales 
named for revolutionary heroes, that the Indias come 
every Friday from miles around to spread cut their 
wares and squat over them in groups under the tall 
trees and along the curbs of the surounding streets, 
and even all along the Calle Zaragoza down to the 
Plaza Chica. On other days the villages of the viei 
nity have their markets. One cold Sunday morning 
I drove around to the village of Erongaricuaro, on i've 
other side of Lake Patzceuaro, From the church, at the 
end of an avenue of tall trees enclosed in a great high- 
walled atrium with a moumental gateway, men wrap- 
ped in serapes and women wearing: voluminous pleated 
skirts and embroidered aprons were streaming toward 
the plaza where the weekly market was in progress. 
The large grassgrown plaza, surrounded by buildings 
of one story lined on the front with colonnades of 
wood posts with carved post-eaps, was already jam 
med with Indians sitting beside their wares or stand- 
ing in groups exchanging the gossip of the day. On 
a side street leading down toward the lake was the 
wood market. where carefully cut logs and twigs were 
neatly arranged in piles stretching along in front of 
the tile-roofed adobe houses. As IT wandered among 
the displays and the gossiping groups I felt very much 
ont of place. Tt was cold; the Tarasean Indians, poli- 
te but aloof, were speaking their native tongue; and 
T was the only man there without a serape. 
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Vaxco has a market place which fills the upper 
reaches of a barranca immediately adjacent to its main 
plaza. A new covered pavillion houses the meats and 
fruits and vegetables; and round about it are awning 
covered stands filled with rebozos, sombreros, mache 
tes, silver burros, and lacquer trays. Some groups 
of merchandise are eleborately and caretully arranged ; 
others are pathetically simple. The natives come trom 
miles around to offer whatever they may be able to 
yet together for sale. On the outer fringes of the mar- 
ket place a well worn serape will be covered with a 
pile of second-hand nuts and bolts, rusty nails of as 
sorted sizes, radio tubes of doubttul vintage, and bits 
of the mechanisms of worn-out clocks. Tere, as every 
where, every bit of available space spilling out in vari 
ous directions is taken by hopetul merehants. On the 
steep and twisting cobbled footpaths leading from 
the plaza down to the market place Indians squat over 
their meagre displays while pigs wander nonchalantly 
about, investigating every nook and eratny for pe 
sibilities of further sustenance. The complete inver 
tory of one merchant might be only a few small but 
neatly arranged piles of fruit or of nuts, worth. per 
haps. peso or two, But one could not buy it all at 
once if he wanted to. The vendor would have nothing 
to do the rest of the day. 

Hluejotzingo, on the way from Mexico Citv to 
Puebla, has a most pieturesque market in a beautiful 
setting, with the great cone of Popocatepet! ane the 
lagged white outline of Ixtaccihuat! as a baekeround 
and farther along the highway, the onee great city of 
Cholula, actually a complex of many small villages 
stretching over vast territory of streets. 
squatty houses and many churches, is eenter of 
much animation on market day. The portales in front 
of one-story buildings extend in a long line at one end, 
with an exceptionally fine fountain out in front: and 
the bustle of the main market stretches on to a great 
tree-filled expanse where eattle and pigs temporarily 
roam at will. Most of Cholula’s supposed 365 churches 
are deserted, but the market is always crowded, 

Oaxaca, that venerable southern city of charn- 
ing Baroque churches and most inviting portales whieh 
afford, perhaps. the most pleasant place te sit in all 
Mexico, is noted for its Saturday market, extending 
over a large area a short distance south of the Zoea 
lo. In the vast open market place one ean buy anyth 
ing from suckling pigs to clay bells and toy pottery 
dishes. Across from the north side of the market. is 
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IIE urn of friendship is a gift divine, 
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a@ meson with a great two-story arcaded patio. On 
market day it is always crowded and one has to thread 
his way caretully among the burros to see this un- 


usually fine example of old Colonial courtyard. The 


Mixtees and Zapotecs come trom many miles around 
to sell their wares, many of them arriving the night 
belure to sleep with their burros in the open court 
yard of the meson. 

Apart from the color and animation of the mar 
ket itself, the greatest interest of foreigners in the 
country lies in the objects of arts and crafts. Beauti- 
tul textiles are woven in many parts of the country, 
and they vary with the region. Santa Ana in the state 
of Tlaxcala is noted for its serapes, as are also the 
cities of Oaxaca and Saltillo, and examples from each 
of these cities have their distinguishing characteris 
ties. The Toluea market is noted for its colored bas 
kets; Taxco for its silver jewelry; and Uruapan in 
Michoaedn and Olinala in Guerrero for their distinet 
ly differing laequer work, made into trays, bowls, and 
boxes. Since Olinaldi is relatively inaccessible, most 
of its distinetive lacquer products are sent to be sold 
in the market at Taxeo or in the shops of Mexico Citys 
ov Monterrey. Objects of hand-blown glass in many 
shapes and colors are made and colors are made and 
sold in Mexico City and Guadalajara; and objeets ot 
earved wood may be found wherever there happens 
to be an artist prefieient in the art of carving. As for 
pottery, if is always conspienous in the market of cits 
or village. Especially distinetive are the products ot 
Puebla, Thiqguepaque near Guadalajara, Qaxaea and 
Guanajuate. Rach of the handieratts is found in the 
tuarkets in a section apart: and this is especially true 
of the ubiquitous pottery. In Guanajuato, for example. 
though a great pavilion covers the main market, where 
meats, fruits, vegetables, and all of the staple products 
are sold. the pottery market ecenpies the steep streel 
which leads up to the Alhondiga, that old grain mar 
ket which played such a bloody part at the beginning 
of the War ot Independence. Pottery dishes, bowls. 
and jugs of all sizes, ineluding tiny toys, are piled 
high on both sides of that street, leaving just enough 
room between for customers to walk while pieking 
out theit purchases. 

San Miguel Allende has a monumental areaded 
market building with rustieated stone piers at the 
comers supporting carved stone urns. In it all man 
ner of food-stuffs are sold. but the market spills over 

Continued on page 49 


And they who labor where its fruits are grown 


Are fortunate to find so fair a shrine 


Where all that’s best in mortal life is known. 
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ohn Davis Bradburn 


OMPARATIVELY few Americans are familiar 
with the name of the American officer, John 
Davis Bradburn. It does not seem to be listed 
in American encyclopedias of biography, or to 

appear in American histories. But it is written in shin- 
ing letters upon a bloody but glorious page of the his- 
tory of Mexico. 


Even in Mexican annals, however, Bradburn is 
overshadowed by the romantic and dynamic figure of 
his leader, Francisco Javier Mina. Indeed, we see him 
only in the tringe, as it were, of the spotlight which 
history focuses upon the Spanish republican who cross- 
ed half the world to fight, in a country he had never 
seen, for the republican cause that was lost in Spain 

and who retuted the charge of treason with these 
words: “‘l have fought for Spain; | have suffered 
years in a French prison for Spain; [ would die for 
Spain. But | am in arms against a King of Spain 
who, on three continents, oppresses his subjects beyond 
hearing.”’ 

Such was the leader under whom John Davis 
Bradburn enlisted. But little is known about Brad- 
burn, except that he was a Kentuckian by birth, and 
had been an officer in the Ameriean army-—presum- 
ably in the War of 1812, and probably also in the 
Indian wars. Ile was one of a group of Americans 
recruited in the United States by Javier Mina, in 
IS17, to fight for the independence of Mexico, for 
which Mexico had then been waging battle seven 
vears. The impassioned eloquence of Mina, and the 
cause he pleaded, must have appealed irresistibly to 
these men, who so shortly before had witnessed, and 
even participated in, a second war to maintain the 
independence of their own country against the supe- 
rior might of a great European power. Bradburn, 
Young and a number of other Americans, enlisted 
with Mina—around whom had also rallied a consider- 
able number of Mexican fugitives from the fury of 
Spain. 

These Americans were not mercenaries, nor were 
they ‘‘soldiers of fortune’’ in the ordinary sense. They 
embraced the cause of the weak and oppressed in its 
darkest hour of defeat, when the struggle for inde- 
pendence seemed all but lost. The first) phalanx 
of Mexican heroes—lHidalgo, Allende, Aldama and 
Jiménez—had been captured and = shot 1811; 
their severed heads were still hanging at the 
four corners of the Castle of Granaditas, where their 
first victory was won. The second phalanx—-Morelos 
Matamoros, Leonardo and Miguel Bravo—had_ been 
eaptured and shot in 1815-16. In 1817 the national 
cause, beaten down in despair and all but drowned in 
its own blood, was sustained only by isolated groups 
of irreconcilables who, enduring untold dangers and 
hardships, maintained an ineessant but undecisive 
guerrilla warfare against the royalist troops—paying 
with their lives when captured. 


Into this scene came the colorful young leader, 
Mina. his American seconds in command, Young and 
Bradburn, and their mixed following of Amerieans 
and Mexicans, less than five hundred strong. They 
could hardly have been motivated by any great hope 
of military or financial rewards. The firing senad had 
thus far heen the only reward of those who did battle 
for Mexican independence. Embarking in several 
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small ships outfitted by Mina, they landed at Soto la 
Marina, in Tamaulipas, Mexico. And, having landed, 
this incredible little band executed one of the most 
spectacular marches in any history, to join the insur- 
gent forces in the then Province (now State of Gua- 
najuato. 


They made that march from the coast of Tamau- 
lipas to the insurgent stronghold, Fort Sombrero, in 
the mountains of Guanajuato, with several pitched 
battles against vastly superior forces, in thirty days. 
They blazed their way through a territory controlled 
by royalists, raiding en route their garrisoned towns 
for provisions and munitions, routing one garrison 
with its own artillery, shattering armies of mere than 
quadruple their own number which attempted to ar- 
rest their advance, and eluding and beating off pur- 
suers who also outnumbered them. Mina, at twenty- 
seven, was a veritable genius of guerrilla warfare; 
Young and Bradburn were also experienced military 
men. Nevertheless, their exploits seem at times more 
appropriated to legend than to sober history. 


The fame of their deeds went before them, bring- 
ing hope to tainting hearts. Pedro Moreno, comman- 
der of Fort Sombrero, weleomed them with open arms. 
The Junta which represented what was left of the 
Insurgent government conferred upon Mina the su- 
preme command of all Insurgent forces operating in 
the district. And the Viceroy--taken aback by what 
this handful of men had done to his armies—sent fresh 
detachments of troops against Sombrero. Mina’s men 
surprised them in a lighning sally, routing them in 
eight minutes with a foree of half their number, in an 
engagement in which both the royalist commander and 
his second in command were killed. 


The troops of Field Marshal Lifan then advanced 
upon Sombrero. It was a. sinister compliment to 
Mina’s little column that forces out of all proportion to 
its own numbers were marshalled against it. Obser- 
ving the recommendation of the Insurgent Junta to 
hold Sombrero at all costs, Mina concentrated his 
troop with that of Pedro Moreno; and Linan elosed 
in behind him with an ineffectual bombardment of 
the fort. Failing subsequently to carry the fort by as- 
sault, Linan laid siege. 


Promised reinforcements and supplies having fail- 
ed to materialize, the daring Mina slipped through the 
Royalist lines with only two companions, to expedite 
the relief column. He left Young in eommand, with 
jradburn in second place. 


Dut the relief was delayed, due to the fact that 
the first relief column, under command of Torres, 
was defeated and the supplies lost. Mina found that 
he had to recruit and equip a foree of his own—and 
he had to do this in a provinee which had been ter- 
rorized and literally decimated because of its syim- 
pathy for the insurrection. Nevertheless, in less than 
a month he was on his way back to Sombrero with 
a new guerrilla band, armed with guns taken from 
the Royalists who had tried to stop him, and with 
replenishments for the fast dwindling stores of the 
beleaguered fort. 


Meantime, Lian had again stormed Sombrero, 
and although he was repulsed, the Insurgents suffer- 
ed a heartbreaking loss when a cannon-shot severed 
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the head of their beloved American comrade, Young, 

our days later Bradburn and Moreno, ignoraut 
of Mina’s rapid advance to their assistance, decided 
to abandon the fort, the defenders of which were re- 
duced to the verge of starvation. The Royalists, dis- 
covering the movement, fell upon the Insurgent force 
outside the fort and cut them to pieces. Bradburn 
and Moreno, with a remnant of survivors, sueceeded 
in vetting through. Bradburn, with the bulk of these 
troops, responded to the appeal of Torres to reinforce 
another fort, Remedios; while Moreno succeeded in 
rejoining Mina, apprising him of the fall of Sombrero. 

Field) Marshal Linan promptly blockaded Fort 
Remedios, planning to repeat his vietory of Sombrero 
The Royalist Orrantia, commanding a division, was 
commissioned to intercept Mina and Moreno, who, it 
was known, would spare no effort to get aid to Brad- 
burn. 

Mina played a great game of fox-and-hounds with 
the Royalists, but the odds were too great. After a 
series of heroie efforts, and spectacular if unfortun- 
ately unavailing achievements, he was defeated by 
Orrantia at Venadito. Moreno was killed in battle, 
and Mina was captured. 

Under the blanket sentence of death deereed 
against all Insurgents, the death of Mina was a cer- 
tainty, even without the Viceroy’s specific orders, 
which anticipated the verdict of the court martial. It 
was an added touch of gruesome cruelty that the ex- 
ecution was carried out, one bright November after- 
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noon, on a military crest, within sight of the block- 
aded Fort Remedios whieh he had tried in vain to 
succor—that its hard-pressed defenders might witness 
the grim tableau. It is recorded that Bradburn want- 
ed, although the ammunition was almost exhausted, to 
lead a rescue sortie, but was restrained by Torres, 
who argued —-logieally enough—that it would be a 
useless sacrifice ot other lives 

rom that hilltop where Javier Mina died, histo- 
ry’s spotlight turns to other figures: Guerrero, Iturbi- 
de. Not even in its fringe can we follow further the 
movements of these Americans who followed Mina 
into Mexieo: many to die, as Young died, that Mexico 
might be free; others to go on, as did Bradburn, to a 
happier day. But it would seem that Bradburn sue- 
ceeded, somehow, in breaking through the Royalist en- 
circlement of Fort Remedios and, with some remnant 
of his troops, joined other Insurgent guerrilla 
forees. Somehow, with them, he struggled through the 
black depression that engulfed the Insurgent cause 
after its brief revival under the fiery leadership of 
Mina. Somehow, for four years, be fought on, with 
the same dogged determination that characterized the 
surviving Mexican Insurgents, against all odds, en- 
during all hardships, until at last the tide turned. For 
among the names of the Insurgent generals who mar- 
ched their tattered but victorious armies into Mexico 
City in 1821, under the new tricolor Mexiean flag, we 
find again the name of the American commander, John 
Davis Bradburn. 


By Jorge Gonzalez Camaren:. 
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Mural Panel, Fresco. 


Clemente Orozco. 


People Finds its Arrt 


HE modern school of Mexican painting which has 

flourished during the first half of the twentieth 

century is exceptional because it is a national 

school in a period when painting in the Western 
World has become essentially international. In every 
country painters repeat the same formulas. To be 
sure. most of these originated in the school of Paris, 
but this very school, led by an expatriate Spaniard, 
is made up of all nationalities and races. The Mexiean 
school is also unique in the Western [lemisphere in 
that it has reached a sense of maturity, of complete 
identification with the culture which produces it. 
Nowhere else in North or South America is this spi- 
ritual uniformity to be found. Even in the United 
States, which probably boasts more painters than any 
other country, the variety is infinite, and very little 
of what is produced can be said to be an integral 
part of the life of the people as a whole. 

Mexican paintings, no matter what evidence it 
may show of foreign influence, is always unmistak- 
ably. almost aggressively, Mexican. This is due to se- 
veral causes, not the least important of whieh is the 
fact that the elements which make up the population 
have changed comparatively little since the country 
was colonized in the sixteenth century. There has 
been no immigration on a huge seale such as that 
which has transformed the character of the popula- 
tion of the United States during the last sixty years. 
This stability has made possible a gradual and logical 
development of the country. Also, both of the great ¢i- 
vilizations which have combined to produce it have a 
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long tradition in the plastic arts and particularly in 
painting. In spite of all that has been lost, there is 
ample evidence that the Indians produced great pain 
tings, such as the extraordinary Mayan frescoes re 
cently discovered at Bonampak in Chiapas. It is hard 
ly necessary to say that Spain has for centuries pro- 
duced many of the world’s greatest painters. Latin 
civilization has always expressed itself through the 
plastic arts in contrast to the Anglo-Saxon tradition 
of literature, However, perhaps the most important 
reason for the strong national character of Mexican 
art has been the identification of the artists with the 
political lite of the country and the part which they 
have played in its revolutionary development This 
has given them both a COMMON PUrpose and a collee 
tive function and, what is essential, the state turther 
mere has provided them with a patron. 

A quarter of a century has passed, and the heroic 
period of both the political and the artistie movements 
is ended. The majority of the great freseoes which are 
the chief products of the school are more than fifteen 
Years old. The passage of time, the war, and the 
calming down of the politieal storms have made it 
possible for us to view the period with a sense of 
historical perspective. Many of the paintings which 
were violent propaganda when they were created. can 
today he looked at more ealmly. They now take their 
place beside the great works of the past and the pre- 
sent, and they can thus be judged in relation to the 
sum total of man’s achievement in the field of paint- 
Ing, 
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Mural Detail 
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By Juan O'Gorman. 


By Reberio Garibay. 


Since the beginning of the twentieth century, art 
has been passing through a phase of dehumanization 
so admirably analyzed by Ortega y Gasset. In the 
midst of this, the painting of the Mexican school 
stands almost alone in having kept contact with the 
pictorial requirements of the people. During the time 
of its major achievements, it was always an expres- 
sion of the political and social aims of the revolution 
through which the country was passing. This came 
naturally to Mexicans, since the whole tradition, both 
Tndian and Spanish, had been of this kind. The art 
of the former was entirely religious and official, where- 
as during the colonial period the church was almost 
the only patron 
The subject of the painting and its meaning are 
always of primary importance. Sometimes one of the 
fundamental human emotions is expressed as in Oreoz- 
co’s Francisean monk with an Indian in the National 
Preparatory School in Mexieo City, where the tower 
ing cowled figure bending over the emaciated, naked 
Indian symbolizes compassion with the foree of Ma 
saccio and the sensitivity of Zurbaran. Sometimes it 
is a great event of national history as the ** Flight 
of the Indians across the Canyon’ by Rivera in the 
Palace of Cortez at Cuernavaca or a more specifically 


propaganda piece, such as the same artist’s **Man at 


the Crossroads’’ in the National Palace of Fine Arts 
(originally intended for Roekefeller Center), which 
is as literal as the officially sponsored productions of 
the Soviet Union. More recently, as frescoes are no 
longer commissioned and the painters work on a re 
duced scale, some of them have turned to less ambi 
tious subjects of specifie social protest as the **Be- 
youd Despair’ by Rodriguez Lozano in the New York 
Museum of Modern Art, whieh, though small, still 
delivers its message with foree and simplicity. 

It is in the content of Mexican painting, the spi- 
rit in which it is painted, that its most striking qua 
lity is to he found. Again, the roots of this are dee} 
in national tradition. It is fashionable today to find 
that the majority of these traits come from the In 
dians lHlowever, an objective observer is obliged te 
admit that their Spanish origins are at least as strong, 
if not stronger. What is left of Indian painting is 
highly stylized. in the manner of Egyptian art, where- 
as Mexican painting is unquestionably European in 
form andl character. The final result is a fusion ot 
the two races, but expressed in the terms of the Span- 
ish intellectual. some cases, it is astonishing to 
find how much the Indian and Spanish traits resemble 
each other. The most impressive quality all the 
products of the school is intensity of teeling, whieh 
often takes the form of an almost savage violence 
This has, of course, a parallel and doubtless to some 
extent an origin the brooding masks 
of the Indians with their eruel mouths so wonder/ulls 
rendered by Siqneires his Ethnography” in the 
Museum of Modern Art. New York. However. this 
Violence has been a characteristic of Spanish art from 
earliest: times. The “Death of a Peon’’ by Rivera 
in the Mexiean Ministry of Edueation in its human 
simplicity and dramatic coneentration is intimately 
related to Zurbaran’s great Carthusian series painted 
for Jerez and now partly in the Grenoble Museum 
In his **Prometheus’’ at Pomona College, Orozeo is 
inodern Greeo: and in his great symbolieal scenes in 
the State Government Palace of Guadalajara, he is 
euided by the spirit which inspired Goya in his terri- 
fying frescoes for the villa on the Manzanares In no 
case is there any question of eopying or imitation: 
it is one of fundamental identity of feeling, 

The melancholy, the preoecupation with death 
which is constantly present in Mexican painting, has 
a similar sonree. Skulls and death symbols are fre- 
juent in Indian art. but today their meaning is remo- 
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te and unreal. The modern Mexican shares with the 
Spaniard the same peculiar attitude towards death, 
an attitude whieh it is difficult for northern people 
tou understand. They are both possessed with a pas 
sion for living. Neither action nor results matter 
greatly to them: rather, they have a passionate desire 
to exist, to affirm their personality in the present. 
In this connection, nothing is more misleading than 
the popular estimate of Spain and Mexico as the 
“countries of manana;’’ they are, on the contrary, 
essentially the countries of ‘‘today,’’ of the inmuediate 
moment. For them death, regardless of religious be 
liets, is not only an ever-present challenge but also 
a supreme mockery. They feel immortal, though they 
know that they are doomed to die. The result of this 
is the sombre, brooding side of the Spanish character 
which Unamuno has called ‘‘el sentimiento tragico 
de la vida.’” The bullfight might be called its living 
wimbol, 

The same melancholy and macabre mood is cons 
tantly present in Mexican painting. Among the most 
outstanding examples of it are the sardonic and bit 
ter cartoons of Posada, the early works of Orozeo 
which recall Goya’s **Desastres de la Guerra’’ and 
his fresco of ‘‘Higher Learning’? at Dartmouth Col 
lege, the ‘*Sob’’ of Siqueiros in the Museum of Mo- 
dern Art, which has the impact of one of the seven- 
teenth century Spanish figures of the Man of Sor- 
rows, and finally the horrible ‘‘Ilanged Man’’ by 
Goitia in the Mexican Ministry of Education. 

One of the greatest glories of the Mexican schoo! 
is the revival of the art of monumental fresco paint- 
ing for which it is responsible. Not since the Renais- 
sance has wall painting been conceived and executed 
on such a grand arehitectural seale. At its beginnings. 
when the first attempts were made by the group of 
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artists who were part of the famous revolutionary 
Syndicate of Technical Workers, Painters and Seulp- 
tors, the works of the Italians of the fourteenth and 
fifteenth centuries were the models. Charlot, in’ his 
“Fall of Tenochtitlan’? in the National Preparatory 
School of Mexico City, followed Ucello and Leonardo, 
and Montenegro was influenced by Ghirlandaio. The 
niost impressive example of this early work is the 
magnificent use whieh Orozeo made of a motif inspir- 
ed by Giotto in the Christ chopping down his Cross,”’ 
a fresco now partially destroyed, also in the National 
Preparatory School, painters soon outgrew 
these influences, however, and their wart, retaining 
many of the best elements of the earlier work, became 
nore personal, 

Their mural compositions seem to have been in- 
spired by the concentrated, compact groups in Mayan 
bas reliefs. In some of his later works Rivera seems 
almost obsessed by the horror vacui of primitive art. 
Orozeo Trees himself from this inere than the others. 
The arrangement of space is based on Renaissance 
methods with an oceasional return to the perspective 
of the primitive as in Orozeo’s work at Darthmouth 
College. In every case it preserves admirably the 
architectural solidity of the wali. The rendering of 
form is broad with a great emphasis on volume and 
monumentality. The figures are heavy and sculptural, 
but without losing any of their vitality particularly 
in the ease of Siqueiros whe, with his spray-gun tech 
nique, has ereated a new kind of wall decoration whieh 
xoes even further than freseo in relating the painted 
decoration to the arehiteetural strueture around it 
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Orozeo broke away completely from the traditional 
immobility and painted flame-like forms reminiscent 
of Greco, painting called the ** Ascension’ in the 
Cupola of the Orphanage at Guadalajara in which an 
emaciated, foreshortened body spirals up into the sky, 
is one of the greatest feats of spatial trompe l’oeil in 
painting. There are numerous other painters who 
give variety to Mexican art. In recent years mural 
painting has disappeared due to lack of patronage, 
and the artists working on a smatier seale have had a 
different, more intimate approach. They have expe- 
rimented with many of the new movements and have 
thus tended to merge gradually into the international 
style. The surrealism of Kahlo and the abstractions 
of Mérida and Tamayo beth contain elements which 
have been used frequently before in Europe, although 
Tamayo’s color is a strong and original contribution 
The charming, sensitive classical figures of Galvan 
are reminiscent of Picasso. The realism of Ruiz and 
the broad, simple forms of Meza still have specifically 
Mexican quality; but they too lack spontaneity and 
power of their predecessors, 

The great moment in’ Mexiean painting was the 
time when the fresco eveles were being created. The 
panorama of twentieth century painting reveals no 
other sehool which issues so directly from the lite 
of the people whe produce it, none whieh delivers its 
message with such clarity and power. In vears: to 
come, when time has discarded much that is tashion 
able today, the creations of the Mexican school will 
remain the major contribution to the painting of our 
time 
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Un Poco 


de Todo 
INTER-AMERICAN UNITY 


N November, 1939 a motion was introduced before 
the Inter-American Financial and Economic <Ad- 
visory Commission which was approved in January, 
1940, by the unanimous vote of the representatives 

of the twenty-one American republics. The expres- 
sion “‘economic integration of the Western Hemis- 
phere’? appeared for the first time in that all-Ame- 
rican document. 

Ilitler was already on the march, and the Inter 
American Committee was greatly concerned with the 
menace it defined for the world. The committee 
created a central Inter-American Development Com- 
mission in Washington and one in each of the twenty 
other countries, to work out that integration plan. 

No ‘economic integration’? was ever worked out 
Two vears later came Pearl Harbor, and an American 
economist could write: ‘*With Pearl Harbor went in 
December, 1941, the faraway continent’s sources of 
supply of the United States, 100 per cent of manila 
hemp, 99 per cent of silk, 99 per cent of quinine, 99 
per cent of rubber, 90 per cent of chromium, 87 per 
cent of tungsten, 8d) per eent of mica, SO per cent of 
tin, 60 per cent of wool, 60 per cent of cocoa, ete, 
ete.”’ 

A hasty and monstrously expensive mobilization 
had to be improvised after Pearl Harbor to obtain 
those materials in this hemisphere. Millions of dol- 
lars were poured into twelve Latin-American coun- 
tries to restore the production of rubber and about a 
billion was appropriated for synthetie production in 
this country, 

So serious was the situation that it caused the 
Secretary of State to replace the old slogan **Buy in 
America’? with **Buy in the Americas.*’ Latin-Amer 
icans suddenly realized, also, that North America was 
their only really safe market. When in 1941 they lost 
their coffee clients in Europe, fourteen Latin-Amer 
‘cnn mations entered into an agreement with the Unit- 
ed States which eraranteed a stable market and fair 
prices for vital Latin-Ameriean export) that) was 
roing to pieces under the strain of the Seeond World 
Wa: 

It was proclaimed then that ‘this would never 
happen again.’’ Yet it has happened onee more. As 
soon as the war was over, this country again turned 
to the even more unstable sourees of supply in the 
Far East. And Latin-Amerieans reverted to the il- 
lusion that they might be able to keep their markets 
in other continents for the twelve or fifteen products 
the exportation of which constitute the foundation 

f their whole economic structure 


Mention is made of manganese, chromium and 
several other produets in which the United States ean 
not achieve self-sufficiency. Inter-American Commit- 
tee had before it in 1939 a list of fifty-odd produets 
leclared ‘‘strategie and eritieal’’ by the Munitions 
Board, most of them being imported from the areas 
that war was to ent off completely. We found that 
almost all of them, and certainly the ten most impor- 
tant ones, could be obtained in this Western Tlem- 
isphere. 

Of course if a new war eomes shipping from South 


Ameriea eonld be seriously interfered with As to 


what eon!d hannen in War TIT. Alexander de Sever 
akv. anthor of “‘Vietory Through Air Power,’’ recent 
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ly told us that “‘even a layman could see that Latin 
America was the air backyard of the United States 

“Just as Eurasia can be self-sufficient m peace 
and war, so should the Americas be,’ he added. 
This is an imperative course, he thinks, a ‘‘challenge 
to American strategists and diplomats’’ because upon 
the solution of this problem may ‘‘depend the survi- 
val of the whole Western Hemisphere.’’ 

The case of rubber is typieal of inter-Ameriean 
For centuries all rubber was produced in 
this hemisphere and for long years the United States 
was safely supplied. By the Eighties a few hevea 
plants were taken from Brazil to Asia and in 1910 
the first shipments of colonial plantation rubber ap 
peared in the market. Two years later Asiatie produe 
tion was larger than the Latin-American 


neglect, 


In forty years Latin Ameriea’s share in the world 
market went down from 100 per cent to less than 2 
per cent, where it is today. So in 1934 a Eurasiatie 
rubber eartel took over and has sinee dietated high 
prices to the United States, purchaser of two-thirds 
of the world produetion What this meant to Amer- 
ican manufacturers and consumers ean be visualized 
if we observe that the price of rubber has gone up 
from $0.129 in the Thirties to $0.201 in the Forties 
and $0.790 in the Fifties 

Quinine, native to this continent. was als: 
planted to Asia. Latin 
with colonial areas, saw her share of the world mar 
ket come down in a few vears from 100 per cent to 
less than 1 per cent. and the United States found it- 
self at the merey of another eartel cutting output and 
raising prices 


trans 
unable to compete 


The case of cocoa was slightly diffe 
rent: originally an exclusive Latin-Ameriean produet, 
this hemisphere has already vielded 66 per cent of 
the world market to colonial competitors and the pri 
ce of cocoa (the United States main buver 


went up 
almost 700 per cent in the last ten vears 


The verv. strategieal tin. alse hased 
Eurasian produetion and management 


eartelized 


mostly in 
. Was fairly well 
by the middle of the Thirties, when the 
average price was £0,333 so the price went up to over 
when the Seeand World War was approaching 
and is now at $1505 with the United States buying 
over OO per cent of the world prodnetion 


‘ Self sufficiency is on the march elsewhere. The 
eceonomle integration’’ of Eurasia, around East Eu- 
ussia and China. is almost completed now: the 
econome Integration of Eurafriea, around the Euro- 
pean metropolis DOSSeSSINg over two-thirds of 1) 
tories of the rieh ‘dark’? 
vaneed by now and 


rope, Russia 


terri 
continent, is verv well ad- 
! growing stronger and tirhter, 

. Infeeration of the Amerieas has not 
vet beeun, although the plans were outlined and ap 
proved by the representatives of the twenty-as ae 
publies almost exactly fen vears ago 


MAYAPAN 


The economie 


Ruins of another aneient Indian citv in Vueatan 
are being excavated by archeologists of the Carnegie 
Institution of Washington 
It is Mavanan probably the 
ted center in the Mavan e) 


rv remains of ahont 2500 bnildines in an area of 


‘ miles have heen fonnd Ane 


most densely popula 
mre Already fragmen 
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Literary Appraisals 


THE ECONOMY OF LATIN AMERICA. By Wen- 
dell C. Gordon. 434 pp. New York: Columbia Univer- 


sity Press. 


JIS impressive work runs a straight surveying 
line through one of the most confused areas of 
information and controversy in the world 
The larger economy of the Western Hemisphere 

below the Rio Grande Mr. Gordon shows, sprang from 
origins common to all the present republies: The mer- 
eantilism of the Spanish and Portuguese colonial au- 
thorities—the principle that colonies should be for the 
benefit of the mother country— and the peonage labor 
systems imposed on millions of aboriginal Indian or 
imported Negro workers. In the cestury and a quar- 
ter since the republies won independence, the economy 
has been modified, (though differently in the dif- 
ferent countries), largely by similar influences: po- 
verty and ignorance of populations: administrative 
incompetence and political violence among ruling 
groups; the instability and financial corruption of 
governments; and efforts to apply European economic 
philosophies from laissez-faire to corporate state tas- 
cism, 

In the present century the economy has been in- 
creasingly shaped by foreign investment penetration, 
by European and North American management me- 
thods and technological processes, and by nationalis- 
tic resistanee to these importations. Thus, as Mr. Gor- 
don points out, Latin America’s ‘‘elaborate legal co- 
des protecting labor eame primarily, not as a result of 
labor union pressure but as an anti-foreign gesture.”’ 

In many surface aspects like this Mr. Gordon, 
who is Associate Professor of Economics at the Uni- 
versity of Texas, gives the impression that there is 
a considerable synthetic quality in the Latin-American 
economy and economies. This is true, he maintains, 
of the constant political outery in the republics and 
the frequent legal restraints against ‘‘foreign eeono- 
mie imperialism.’’ On the whole, he declares, foreign 
investments have inereased production, improved liv- 
ing standards and purchasing power. 

Ile takes the position that more emphasis on pro- 
duction for consumers’ use and less on maximum sha- 
reholders’ profits would benefit both the Latin-Ameri- 
ean and the foreign investors’ economies 


This hook provides an enormous amount of up- 
to-date information on all) phases of contemporary 
Latin-American developments- -from agriculture, min 
ing and transportation to foreign trade regulations 
and the processes of eapital formation 


THE FVOLUTION OF OUR LATIN AMERICAN 
POLICY: A DOCUMENTA®Y RECORD, compiled 
ard edited by James W. Gantenbein New York, Co- 
lumbia University Press, 1950 979 pp 


N The Evolution of Our Latin American Policy: A 

Documentary Record, James W. Gantenbein has 
given us a work of careful compilation and rigorous 
editing. It represents a sagacious choice of basic texts 
and appropriate excerpting of those too long to in- 
elude in full) As souree and reference for those in- 
terested in the historieal development otf United States 
poliey toward Latin America it promises to be eonti- 
nually useful. Similarly comprehensive and extensive 
documentation on the subject is not available in any 
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other single volume. Not only the university students 
who will need it in their courses but government of- 
ficials, lecturers, and writers in the field of inter- 
Ameriean affairs must all be gratetul for the man- 
hours of individual research that Mr. Gantenbem has 
saved them, 


The editor presents his material without com 
ment. His declared intention is neither to laud nor to 
laud nor to criticize any particular period of United 
States diplomacy toward the other Americas durifig 
the changing emphases of 150 years, but to present 
the checkered pattern as it stands. 

From Washington’s Farewell Address in 1796 to 
the Bogota Charter of 1948, some three hundred docu- 
ments give the progress, step by step, of inter-Ameri- 
can relationships during the period when the repu 
blican governments of this Hemisphere were increas- 
ing from one to twenty-one, and during the develop. 
ment of the inter-Ameriean system into the Organiza- 
tion of American States. Not only treaties, agreements, 
official notes, and diplomatic exchange are included, 
but also (especially for the present period) speeches 
before unofficial as well as official groups. None of 
these materials, of course, are hitherto unpublished 
or unknown. Most of them are preserved in govern- 
ment publications of one kind or another, Mr. Gan- 
tenbein’s great contribution has been to colleet and 
make them easily available in one volume. The se- 
lections, while naturally not attempting all-inclusive- 
ness, are extremely comprehensive. They are group- 
ed under such headings as General Principles; The 
Monroe Doctrine: The Independence of Cuba; The 
Panama Canal Concession: Controversies with Me- 
xico: and Interventions in Nicaragua, Haiti, and the 
Dominican Republic. Much of the documentation, es- 
pecially in the appendix which brings together basie 
agreements and resolutions arrived at by various in- 
ter-American conferences, relates to the progressive 
growth of the inter-American system, 

Furthermore, an examination of this volume’s im- 
posing array of documents as whole brings an inereas- 
ed realization of the tact that, despite discontinuities 
that have sometimes brought about contradietions in 
method and approach of US. poliey toward Latin 
America, the intent whieh is the eore of that poliey 
is now essentially what it was in George Washington's 
day. On September 17, 1796, he said to his country- 
men: “Observe good faith and justice toward all na- 
tions: cultivate peace and harmony with all. Reli- 
gion and morality enjoin this conduet: and ean it be 
that good poliey does not equally enjoin it?” 


M. L 


UTTERMOST PART OF THE EARTH, by E. Lucas 
Bidges. New York, E. P. Dutton «nd Co., Inc., 1949- 
585 p. 


O*%}! OF THE MOST REMARKABLE U.S. books te 

come out of South America in the past vear is Lu 
cas Bridges “Uttermost Part of the Earth.” It is a mo- 
numental work, the most complete and detailed aceount 
ever written about the people of Tierra del Fuego, the 
istand that lies between Cape Horn and the Straits 
of Magellan. brilliant teehnieal document on the 
culture and lives of the Yahgan and Ona Indians in- 
habiting that far-off region. it reads more like an ad- 
venture story ora historteal novel than an on-the-spot 
re port 
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Its cast of characters includes sea-captains, cour 


ageous missionaries, murderous natives, explorers, pro 
spectors, hunters, medicine men, whalers, escaped con 
viets, wife stealers, and empire builders. It is the saga 
of a pioneering family that won tame, fortune, and 
distinetion agamst tremendous odds and of the Indians 
Who helped and hindered them 

No less fabulous than the people he wrote about 
was Lucas Bridges himseli, soldier, hunter, explorer, 
perhaps the last of the old-time pioneers of the West, 
who died in April 1949 at 74 in Buenos Aires. His 
background qualified him as no other white man te 
write this book. 

lis tather, Thomas Bridges, who had lived in the 
Falkland Islands as a bey, returned te England in 
IS69, was ordained by the Anglican Church, and re 
turned two years later with a wife and baby daughter 
to Ushuaia on the southern coast of Tierra del Fue 
go. There he eompiled a dictionary of over 32,000 
words of the Yahgan language whieh he had studied 
as a boy, kept lengthy journals-—source of immeasur 
able value in writing this book— and slowly but surely 
established friendly relations with the quarrelsome 
natives, 

When Lueas was born, in 1874, he was the third 
white child on Tierra del Fuego. He grew up among 
the Yahgans, speaking their language from birth, and 
acquiring a specialized knowledge of their mentalities 
and morals which theretofore had been largely theore 
tical. He found them not so mueh cannibals, as Dar- 
win and Fitzroy had claimed, as, rather) mischievous 
children who, upon being asked if they were canni- 
bals, took great delight in establishing the legend that 
they were. Killers, yes, but cannibals, no. Their wig- 
Wams, canoes, customs, food, and dress are deseribed 
in detail along with their folklore. Their violent quar- 
rels, in which his father intervened at the risk of inis 
life, make as exciting reading as any popular thriller 

When Argentine naval vessels called at Ushuaia 
in ISS4 to inaugurate government rule, an epidemic 
of measles broke out, harmless enough to civilized peo- 
ples but curiously fatal to the now pacified Indians, 
who died off almost completely within the following 
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three vears. lis self-sacrificing work brought to a 


standstill. the Reverend Thomas Bridges resigned from 


the mission The Argentine Governinent as compensa 
tion for his humanitarianism granted him eight square 
leagues (over sixty thousand acres) centering ot what 


is now Harberton, some forty miles east of Ushuaia, 
worth at the time about four hundred pounds 

The Bridges family made their property a going 
eoncern, Despite little capital and natural hardships 
they built a homestead, feneed the land, raised pies. 
sheep. and eattle. gold) rush, inspired by Lucas 
own findings, tools place in the area, ane the intl 


ff miners and prospectors provided a loeal market for 
their beet. Prosperity was on the way 


From the Yaheans who worked for them, the 


Bridges familys learned of the Ona Indians, tall, sav 


age hunters who lived across a hidden mountain pass 
in a domain unvisited by the white man. The Onas 
were accustomed to make phantom like raids on the 


other inhabitants ot Tierra del Fuego and their name 
inspired terror One evening, two of their famous 
warriors walked over the erest of the hill at Harber 
ton and made triendly overtures to Lucas, who event 
nally mastered their complicated language Cordial 
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relations being established, the Bridgeses soon beca- 


me the first white men to penetrate Ona territory. 

In fact, Lucas soon went to live among them—at 
the risk of his life, for they were constantly teuding 
among themselves over hunting rights and women. As 
a result, he has been able to draw an intimate picture 
of their wars, their treachery and bravery, as no one 
else could. The major portion of his book is concerned 
with the building of another Bridges domain, the Es- 
tancia Viamonte, a 254,000-acre sheep ranch and saw- 
mill, with the help of the Onas, whose hunters’ code, 
witcheraft, social customs, sense of humor, story-teil- 
ing, superstitions, and various rituals are vividly re- 
corded. Lucas analyzes their character and mentality 
and the reasons for them so skillfully ‘* Uttermost Part 
of the Earth’? becomes an invaluable contribution to 
modern ethnology and to the understanding of far- 
off peoples, however remote from our own so-called 
civilization. 


W. BA. 


THE STORY OF MOUNTAINS. By Ferdinand C. Lene. 
181 pp. New York: Doubleday & Co. 


OUNTAINS cover about one-fourth of the earth's 
surtace. Beneath the sea are extensive ranges 
and isolated peaks, relics of lost continents. Mount- 
ains were thrown up when the earth was young, tor- 
tured and convulsed. And on this unstable globe of 
ours we still watch the formidable process of mount- 
ain building. In 1945 Paracutin rose from the field 
of a Mexiean peasant to become a fiery volcano. The 
earthquake that recently changed the face of Assam, 
and perhaps moved mountains, poses new questions 
for the geophysicists who take the pulse of this trem- 
Lling planet. 

Mr. Lane presents the story of mountains in’ po- 
pular form and from all angles. He tells us that 


RAMON GUZM 


Enc. 18-40-84 


(Two blocks tr 


Before starting on your 
trip you should have your 
Buick inspected py this 
authorized Servic Station 


English speaking Management. 
We handle the best Americen Brands 
of Motor and Lubrication Oils 


SERVICIO BUICK, 5. A. 


1 N° 100 


om “Retor ma) 
Mex. 36-72-14 


WHOLESALE 
RETAIL 


VERSALLES 50 
Tel. 10-35-05 
México, D. F. 


V. TRAVER PRATS 


Mana 


yer 


Representatives of the 


FAMOUS COLORS 


C 


DEL ARTE,S.deR.L. 


ASA 
AV. INDEPENDENCIA No. 101-C 
Tel. 18-36-20 
ARTISTS’ COLORS - BRUSHES - ART SUPPLIES 
and MATERIALS 


Framing in Exclusive Designs. 


| 


We have now in stock !he compiete assortment of Grumbacher Pastels, 
loose or in sete 


| 
34 | 
: May EROMSOLDEN; TIMES... 
. 
“Cana al Aire” PIZA - 1902 ; 
| Attention-Buick Owners- Y A 
/ Alligator Handbags Gay 
— 


February, 1951 MEXICAN 
mountains tall naturally into two great divisions— 
mountains of ice, those of fire. The first have rocky 
spines formed from the earth crust, the second are 
piles of ash and lava heaped about vents which lead 
downward to the molten core of the earth. The re- 
cord of these ‘‘safety valves’’ is long and marked 
with terror and destruction—islands, cities, civiliza 
tions wiped out in one hot breath of gas and fire. Ve- 
suvius, Mont Pelée, Kragatoa, Tambora are notable 
killers. 

The durable mountains are those formed by fold- 
ing, warping, cracking and dislocation of the erustal 
surface. Yet erosion takes constant toll, and many 
mountains that stood high in remote ages are today 
relatively insignificant. Voleanoes have the shortest 
life of all mountains. The world is dotted with dead 
and crumbling cones. Sometimes the dead arise. Kat- 
mai in Alaska is an example. Long supposed to be 
extinet, it burst open in 1912 with one of the greatest 
of eruptions, 

The nomenclature of mountains, their legends and 
folklore, their flora and fauna, the strange and stur 
dy people that live at high altitudes—all are here, 
along with stories of climbs, climbers and tragedy. 
This book should prove most useful to those who lift 
their eyes unto the hills, and wonder. 
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RIVER OF THE SUN. By James Ramsey Ullman. 444 
pp Philadelphia: J. B Lippincott Company. 


UST as ‘‘The White Tower’’ was the story of human 
struggle against itself and against nature, so, too, 
is Mr, Ullman’s !atest novel. The nature symbol in 
this case is not a mountain but the Amazon River 
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system and the jungle. As Mr. Ullman makes his 
narrative say at the end: ‘‘Fungus and orchid, mud 
and oil, mold and gold, scorpion and butterfly, fever 
and peace, prison and sanctuary, terror and beauty, 
endings and beginnings, death and life, black river 
and golden river ** * whatever existed in mind or 
heart was there, hidden and waiting beyond the eme- 
screens.”’ 

In a way Mr. Ullman’s characters go to the jung- 
le, as into the Foreign Legion, to get away from it all 
and forget. Yet the device is not so erude as that. 
A grounded aviator is there because his last crash 
also killed his wiie. A scientist-explorer is there; he 
has turned his back on civilization beeause, as he be- 
lieves, he has betrayed his closest friend to death; the 
Indians are now his only friends. Off in the woods 
somewhere is another refugee who has gone so far back 
to nature that he lives with the howler monkeys and 
howls even better than they. An American-born Ne- 
gro is there beeause he has killed a man who insulted 
him. Now he faces another tragedy—he has failed the 
men who followed him upriver. He is the Nostromo 
of this book, after his fashion, mourning a lost ‘‘Gol- 
den Girl’? but now seeking nothing but gold. There is 
Christine Barna, seeking her lost husband. 

There is also gold, in the form of oil, in the un 
traversed plateau, somewhere above the head of the 
black river (not the brown one). It is oil that produ- 
ces the money that brings an expedition upriver. It 
is oil that threatens Dr. Barna’s peace and the welfare 
of his Tupari Indians—who have already suffered 
dreadfully during the old rubber-gathering days. 

It will be seen that the gathering of these forces 
and characters must produce a story—and it does. It 
is a story told in Mr. Ullman’s fine and strong style, 
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with the accurate knowledge personally gathered in 
the adventure he has already related in **The Other 
Side of the Mountain.”’ It is excellent reading, and 
the characters will live in the reader’s mind. 

Those who do not wish to be unduly depressed at 
this time can be reassured; the tragedy is not unre- 
lieved. The love story, one judges, will turn out all 
right. And Mr. Ullman will continue to be spoken 
of, for the present, as the author of **The White 


Tower.’ 
&. 


TEQUILA By Margaret Pege Hood. 312 pp. New York: 
Coward-Mc-Cann. 


H ERE is another story about another of those girls 
who appear on the dust jacket rising from their 
décolletages like Venus from the sea. This one, Yno- 
cencia, is nicknamed Tequila for reasons which soon 
, become obvious. The time is the American Southwest 
at the turn of the century. The description runs to 
sentences such as ‘‘She was the luscious budding ot 
16, as full of promise as the pink and silver of grape 
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peaches in the world, buds.’’) Ynoeeneia, of course was lucky in the time 

the gayest and most and place in which she lived. Then, she could deter- 

mine her popularity rating by the number of men who 

Mexico, such as the died for her: today, she would have to depend on 

Caleta in Acapulco, ! fraternity pins. The background is evidently entirely 
authentie—Mrs. Hood has an impressive scholastic 
end apechiag of the background—and the prose, while purple, never beeo- 
finest cums in the mes, unreadable. 

world, Mexico also 
has 

ACARD THIS LAND | HOLD. By Virginia Myers. 382 pp. 
ndianapolis: |he Bobbs-Merrill Company. 
IIIS not-too-romantie novel deals with old Califor- 


nia at the time when the americanos were taking 
over. Complications begin when heroine Magdalena 


em 


Estrada returns from her Mexican convent to Los 
NOW AS ALWAYS THERE ARE MANY RUMS, Angeles expecting to find luxury awaiting her; in- 
BUT ONLY ONE stead, she discovers her family living in a mud hut 


in a back-country terrorized by bandits—and no pro- 
tector in sight until a young American lawyer appears 
as her champion. Later, however, Magdalena decides 
to forsake Gerald in favor of Don Augustin—who 
happens to be old but rich. Later still, after several 
children and the standard tribulations, she finds her 
way back to her first love. The story has been design- 
ed to please the average reader, but Magdalena is by 
no means an attractive heroine. 
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Current Attractions 


SYMPHONY SEASON 
Ti PHILARMONIC ORCHESTRA OF MEXICO 


CITY initiates this month its annual season ot 

twenty-four concerts, which will be given each 

consecutive Wednesday evening and Sunday 
morning at the Teatro Palacio Chino, Twelve programs, 
each to be performed twice, and consisting in large 
part of classical favorites, will comprise the forth- 
Coming season that will extend through the months of 
February, Mareh and April. Sergiu Celibidache, who 
was one of the last season’s guest conductors, has been 
engaged to conduct the entire season. Esperanza Cruz, 
Friederich Guilda and Nicole Henriot, pianists, and 
Nicanor Zabaleta, harpist, will appear as soloists. 


FERRUCIO BURCO—PICCOLO DIRETTORE 


The local debut of Ferruccio Bureo, the eleven- 
year old Italian boy-prodigy, conducting the National 
Symphony Orchestra in a special concert at the Bellas 
Artes was one of the most unusual musical events we 
have witnessed hereabouts in many years. What with 
the preliminary splurge of publicity, the concert at- 
tracted a quite sizeable audience, whose majority, I 
suppose, was animated as much by curiosity as by ar 
expectation of valid entertainment. It turned out that 
it was satisfied in both respects by little Ferruccio. 

The boy with long and wavy curls emerged on 
the stage pacing lightly. and with full assurance, in 
the manner of one quite accustomed to multitudes and 
applause, ascended the podium. His arresting per- 
sonality received a warm reception from the public, 
initially in expression of welcome and subsequently in 
appreciation of his remarkable gifts. It was indeed 
not a ease of people applauding a boy who enacts 
the part of a conductor but of a boy who demon- 
strated the gifts and capacities which one would ex- 
pect of a mature conductor. 
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By Vane C. Dalton 


It is true, of course, that being a boy, the pub- 
lic’s judgment was probably biased in his favor, and 
that the musicians responded to his guidance with 
a degree of willingness and enthusiasin they would 
have not revealed under more usual circumstances 
Whichever the case, the orchestra, in facet, gave every- 
thing it had to the piceolo direttore and thus en 
abled him to achieve what an adult conductor can 
achieve only at the cost of authentic knowledge and 
personality. Thus we might say that at least half of 
Ferruccio’s success was due to the kind disposition 
of the musicians, who seemed to be eonscious of the 
fact that unless they performed their best they would 
‘let the boy down.”’ 

And as regards the other half of the concert’s 
suecess, though it seems almost ineredible, | am sure 
that it can be attributed to the singular gifts of the 
diminutive leader. The boy Bureo undoubtedly knows 
his business. He has what a eonduetor most have to 
express plastically the melodious sequence of Bee- 
toven’s Fifth symphony. Musie evidently pulses 
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through his veins and his muscles are impregnated 
with rhythm—so much so that his evocative little 
personality, his eloquently communicative gestures 
that are perfectly mastered and bespeak a genuine 
comprehension, rounded out a full task of a mature 


conductor. 

The extraordinary talent of Ferruccio Bureo is 
undeniable. And yet, if we must speak objectively 
it would be hardly tair to say that he rendered a ve- 
ritable interpretation of the works he condueted, or 
that he bully dominated them technically. Phe public 
in amiable Sposition lily perceive this 
jact. It was by and Jarge a discerning public, and 
the appli dead 


elevel are gratetul to im fer a most unusual 


and hig! IN iiferesting experience 


HUNGARIAN QUARIET 


Under the sponsorship of the Asociacién Musieal 
Daniel, the Hungarian Quartet will present in the cour- 
se of this month a series of six concerts at the Sala 
Moliere of the Casa de Francia, situated at Calle Na- 
gas No. 43. This excellent chamber group, which first 
performed in this city two vears ago, executing on that 
occasion the complete eycle of Beethoven quartets, 
prepared for the present season six highly varied proe- 
grams which include compositions by Haydn, Bartok, 
Kodaly, Mozart, Beethoven, Schubert, Brahms, Dvorak, 
Smetana and Debussy, 

The components of the Hungarian Quartet—Zol- 
tan Szekely, first violin; Alexander Moskowsky, se- 
cond violin; Denes Koromzay, viol and Vilmos Palo- 
tai, violincello—have been playing together through- 
out many years and are rightfully eonsidered as one 
of the most distinguished quartets of our time. 
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Art and Personal Notes 


TTO BUTTERLIN in his current show at the Ga- 
leria de Arte Mexicano (Calle de Milan 18) reveals 
a new tendency toward a more pronounced objectivity. 
Still preserving his expressionist terminology this 
gifted painter, who is now in his fifties, achieves a 


clearer thematic definition, a greater solidity o: torms 
and an effulgence of coloring. Jlis exposition is a 


decided!y we thy artistic event 
ol ivtists. th tile P , 
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presenting at this time a commemorative exhibition SS 
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one-man show of paintings by one of our most pro- 
mising younger artists, Luis Nishisawa. 


During the month of April this gallery will pre- 
sent a collection of oils, gouaches, temperas and draw- 
ings by Ratl Anguiano, titled **The Lacandones of 
Bonampak,’” realized by this artist during an explo- 
ratory journey through the recently discovered archae- 
logical regions in Chiapas. 


Through the month of May the ground floor of 
this gallery will present a voluminous show of paint- 
ings by Alfredo Zalee, which will be followed in June 
by that of Guillermo Meza. These one-man shows will 
be conducted simultaneously with collective exhibi- 
tions of contemporary Mexican art on the upper floor. 


A’ UNUSUALLY interesting open air show otf 
paintings in oil and sculpture in wood by Juan 
M. Lopez is being presented throughout this month 
in the Jardin Tabacalera, at the corner of Ignacio 
Mariscal and Ramos Arizpe. 


Pp ORTRAITS in pastel and crayon by the Domini- 

ean artist Arias Bastardo Lopez, and water colors 
by Severo Amador comprise the current joint exhibit 
at the Galeria Romano (José Maria Marroqui 5). 


HE PALACIO de Bellas Artes is continuing dur- 

ing this month the exhibitions of paintings and 
drawings by Dr. Atl and Juan O’Gorman, as well as 
the quite instructive exhibit on contemporary Mexican 
architecture, and of the collection of lithographs and 
engravings by Ilonore Daumier. 
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Patterns of an Old City .. . 


Continued from page 20 


perience. A rich, wordly-wise divorcée whose ripe and 
abundant experience makes up for a lacking youth. 
If one can torget that she is a woman, overlook her 
transparent vanity, her unavailing belated artifice and 
domineering ways—the overcontident manner of a 
woman who had been beautiful in the past and who 
now has too much money—her company can indeed be 
as stimulating and agreeable as that of an intelligent 
and congenial male. 

‘*Well, here you are!’’ she said When she open- 
ed the door of her suite. So nice of you to have come 
early. | have a table reserved in one of the sinaller 
dining rooms. It’s quieter there and we won't have 
to listen to bad musie as a prelude to the concert.’’ 

This was the beginning of a rather peculiar friend- 
ship, a casual, almost impersonal association, which 
Gorham, somewhat selfishly, found quite agreeable 
and rewarding because it cast upon him no responsi- 
bilities, exacted no obligations, save his willingness 
to aecept her occasional companionship, on her own 
terms, to be which were not, however, too bur- 
densome or stringent. Ile perceived that beneath he, 
blandly commanding exterior she was essentially a 
lonely and frustrated woman overflowing with mispla- 
ced and misdirected energy, who sought escape from 
her loneliness and frustration in a make-believe world 
of jaded gayety and bogus sophistieation, a world 
peopled by blithe shadows, by diverting phantoms, by 
strutting mountebanks who performed their sorry lit- 
tle parts at her command or whimsy, enacting the end- 
less merry farce wherein she played the primadonna. 
Ife gathered, in other words, that she was a sort of 
gilded pariah, who, so to speak, having everything 
pathetically lacked something—-probably the simple 
elements of human fulfillment which are indispensable 
for normal happiness. And te this extent his friend- 
ship, based on comprehension, was stimulated by a 
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ways and the common admiration she aroused, Mrs 
Whaley was in some way an object of pity. 

Ile often wondered why she desired his occasional 
companionship; for he was sure that he widely difter- 
ed from the nondescript pickup crowd of frieuds—the 
young and handsome native playboys, the elegant wo- 
men of enigmatic antecedents, the would-be painters, 
writers or musicians-——the gay cosmopolitan crowd ot 
charming parasites and idlers that is ever disposed, 
here as elsewhere, to surround a gay, unattached and 
wealthy woman, with whom she frittered away most 
of her time in night-clubs or cocktail bars, at the fron- 
ton or the racetrack. Was it because, he asked himsely, 
in her essential friendlessness, driven by incessant un 
rest, she found in his quite unexciting, almost drab 
personality—as in the ease of her quite commonplace 
companions in Aeapuleo—an occasional needed reliet 
from frivolity and artifice—a necessary periodical re 
version to simplicity? 

Gorham, however, was not unduly curious by na 
ture, nor was his mind likely to probe very tar below 
the surface of his quotidian experience. Perhaps, more- 
over, like so many young men who survived the lite- 
time experience of war, he was prematurely life-weary 
his innate curiosity had been irre parably blunted by 
what he had known, had seen and felt. Thus he enjoy 
ed her oceasional companionship for what it was worth, 
as a mildly agreeable and quite innocuous distraction 
from a quite restricted and prosaic existence, accepting 
her whimsical friendliness casually, without delving 
into its substance. Causing neither gain nor harm it 
helped to while away some of his leisure time, Besides. 
she would be leaving Mexico one of these days and 
he would most likely never see her again; so the mat 
ter was indeed a mere wayside acquaintance, a slight- 
lv diverting experience of no consequence. Gorham 
looked) forward to her departure with almost total 
indifference. But then, of course, he never suspected 
that she would depart in the manner she did 

Ile was puzzled by the urgent summons he re 
ceived from the directing manager of the hotel, and 
was quite bewildered when he received the news and 
read the letter she left for him. She really hated to 
cause him this bother, she said. It was a rather mean 
kind of trick, but there just had be someone she could 
impose upon on this special occasion, and she could 
think of no one else. It was just the matter of dispo 
sal, of a few sordid details... any local cemetery 
would do... And there was some jewelry and cash she 
left for safekeeping in the hotel office sate (there was 
enough cash to take care of everything, including a 
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stout pick-me-up for himself and the crowd when the 
ordeal was over) and of seeing to it that the jewelry, 
her personal effects and the other letters she left—one 
for her sister and another for her lawyer in the States, 
reached their destinations. She was very sorry, she 
repeated, to cause him all this trouble and she hoped 
that he would not be too much annoyed with her. 

Sitting in the funeral parlour of the undertaking 
establishment—a chapel-like room panelled in Gothie 
earved wood—with the four huge candles flickering 
over the austere steel-grey coffin, breathing the air 
perennially laden with the smell of burning tallow and 
withering flowers, Gorham thought it was curious that 
so many other people sat in the stiff benches around 
the walls. He dimly recognized some of the faces, 
though most of them were totally unknown to him, He 
wandered if all these people had been attracted by 
mere curiosity, if they had been drawn here by the 
boldly-headlined accounts which the management 
somehow failed to keep out of the newspapers, or if 
by chance there might be a real mourner among them. 
For while some preserved the mien of proper solem- 
nity. most of them, save for somewhat lowered voices, 
deported themselves as they would at any amenable 
parlour gathering. The presence of the coffin over its 
bier and the lugubrious flutter of eandle-flame did 
not seem to affect them with sadness. Their amiable 
chatter was interspersed with occasional subdued and 
stealthy laugther. as if they were uncovering some 
piquant details in the occasion, as if the episode merely 
provided another diverting experience, as if they were 
partaking in a final and somewhat weird junket at 
the expense of an unfailingly gracious hostess—as it 
they were indeed performing a kind of danse macabre 
over her remains. 

No real mourners, Gorham thought. Not ever 
myself. And suddenly, amid this amiable gathering 
he felt. like a gust of chilling wind, a sense of stark 
desolation. of profound grief, whieh was not that of 
authentic bereavement but was bred by the utter ab- 
sense of grief around him. A minute horror at this 
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sight of unlamented loss, of an irreparably wasted 
life culminating in the final irreparable waste of death, 
tremulously ran through his body. 

As he rose from the bench and walked out on the 
brightly sunlit street the words ‘‘let the dead bury 
the dead”? inanely drifted through his mind. I ‘ve 
done my little errand, he thought, and now let that 
gang do the rest. 


Un Poco de Todo .. . 


Continued from page 31 


others doubtless have disappeared without anv trace, 
according to a report just issued by the Institution. 

The entire city of ruins is surrounded by a rough- 
ly oval wall along which ancient gateways are to be 
found at intervals. Among the buildings of which 
remains are found were one large pyramid, many elo- 
sely spaced colonnades, small pyramids and three 
round towers. Supposedly the city was essentially a 
religious and cultural center. It is unlikely that any 
of the ruins thus far located were individual dwelling 
houses. These usually were of very flimsy construe- 
tion and soon disappeared after a city was abandoned. 

The existence of the great wall around the city 
is a real advantage to the excavators. Quick surveys 
have shown that there are almost no traces of habita- 
tion beyond this wall. The ruins found were sparse 
and not worth even the effort of mapping. 

The present work consists of making a detailed 
map of the old city. 

Mayapan, according to the report, differs strik- 
ingly from other Yucatan cities of Mayan days from 
the abundance of small struetures with floors aver- 
aging about 50 yards square. These obviously were 
not intended as churches or government offices and 
probably were dwelling places of the more prosperous 
inhabitants. 

Some of these smaller ruins apparently were much 
more elaborately built, better terraced and in choicer 
locations than the majority. This indicates that the 
old city had its rich and poor neighborhoods 
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EARTHQUAKE’S ‘IHIRD WAVE’ 


Discovery of the underground pathway of the 
battling ‘third wave’’—a major clue in the mystery 
of earthquakes—is reported by Prot. L. Don Leet, di- 
rector of the Tlarvard Seismograph Station. Ile and 
his associates have found that the third wave, a vibra- 
tion that tags alone with the two major waves of 
an earthquake, travels in the layer sediment that lies 
on the floor of the ocean. 

Most of the information about a particular earth- 
quake comes from a study of the primary and secon- 
dary waves that sweep through the earth at speeds as 
great as five miles andl three and a half miles per 
But the machines have also been 
Vibration that limps along 
This is the 


second, respectively. 
recording a ‘slow motion’’ 
at slightly more than one anile per second 
third wave, which Prefessor Leet first observed in 
1930, 

Seismologists have known about this wave for 
many vears but have not been able to explain it. 

The crust of the earth is continuously adjusting 
itself. When one of the movements is violent, an earth- 
quake takes place and vibrations spread out in all di- 
rections. The sensitive instruments of seismologists 
record these waves, which move in regular patterns. 

At the Harvard Seismograph Station Professor 
Leet collected a lone series of recordings on earth 
tremors coming from the Caribbean earthquake region. 
Later, with newer, more sensitive instruments, he re- 
gistered third waves from other earthquake regions 
of the Atlantie Ocean. 

Professor Leet and his associates—the Rev. Da- 
niel Linehan, S. J... director of the Weston College 
Seismograph Station, and Philip Berger, a Harvard 
graduate student-—-have now eoncluded that as the 
third wave travels within the layer of sediment just 
below the ocean and above bed rock, it bounces from 
floor to ceiling as it fans out. The sedimentary layer 
varies in thickness around the globe, but it is  esti- 
mated to be 18,000 feet in some places under the 
Atlantic Ocean. 

Professor Leet sees no practical application for 
this new finding beyond its value as an aid to seien- 
tists who study the origin of earthquakes, the eontour 
of the ocean floor and the history of the earth. 
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Plaza Mayor and Market .. . 


Continued from page 24 


on all sides. Along one street, among the pigs and 
turkeys, are stands where hot meals are prepared rea- 
dy for immediate consumption; along another street, 
sugar cane, in full length or in short sticks, and straw, 
both in mats and in bundles, are for sale; while the 
pottery section stretches along the street which leads 
to the cypress-hidden Church of San Felipe Neri. On 
the other side, the narrow street which runs along 
beside the charming Churrigueresque Church of San 
Francisco is lined with mats on which are spread neat 
little piles of oranges, bananas, and peanuts. 


Crossing that street on market day, picking my 
way caretully among the displays, | was arrested by 
a prolonged deafening honking coming from a big 
truck headed toward me. The vendors pulled their 
mats in a little closer to the curbs, 1 had safely cross 
ed the street, the natives had given it a wide berth, 
and the way seemed perfectly clear for the truck, 
but still the honking continued, I finally looked up, 
to discover that | was the one at whom the din was 
directed. The driver, wearing blue jeans, a cap with 
visor turned to the back, and a broad grin, waved his 
hand and drove on. 


The Bells of Guadalajara . . . 


Continued from page 10 


risen sun shedding a Turneresque glow over the domes 
and cupolas of its score of churches. Then descending 
into the gold-striped interior, | found the administer- 
ing priest in gorgeous chasuble, candle-bearing 
acolyte by his side, the aisle filled with black-veiled 
women, the seats with kneeling men, who knelt one 
by one and took the sacrament. Another priest stood 
in the chapel preaching. All the churches were com 
fortably filled. Newly-painted notices on the outside 
of every church stating, ‘‘This Templo is Government 
Property,’’ and warning the publie to refrain from 
posting bills or seurrilous inscriptions, or suffer the 
penalty. 


One need never suffer from suppressed spitting 
in Mexico. In the cathedral there were spittoons chain- 
ed to the pillars and beside each of the stalls of the 
priests in the gorgeous choir. Our hotel also was li- 
berally supplied with them, including one placed han- 
dily near our bed. It takes us back to our ubiquitous 
and champion spitting days in the United States that 
Dickens, among other foreigners, told the more refin 
ed world about. 


We had a special early-morning opportunity to 
observe the fascinating manner of expertly flicking 
dust and dirt from chureh floors and from the town’s 
extraordinary mosaie sidewalks, by means of a wet 
rag fastened to a wooden handle. It was manipulated 
with the precision of a blacksnake whip, either in 
broad swaths or under pieces of furniture. The proud 
Guadalajara beggars who demanded, ‘‘What will you 
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pay me!’* were out in numbers preying on the 
kneated piety of the churchgoers. 

An abundance of beauty more than compensated 
for occasional unpleasant sights. Wandering minstrels 
were everywhere playing and singing musie of a na- 
tive sweetness that surpasses anything of the kind 
in the world. Guadalajara is renowned for its flo- 
wer-decked patios. Even in the middle-class streets 
where the houses are knit together in solid rows of 
plaster, one may view the patios thorough the door- 
ways that are either grilled or left naively ajar. Each 
is a modification of the Moorish lattice behind which 
harem women were once kept unseen. The humblest 
house has a display of potted plants and glass globes, 
in contrast with the drab exteriors. 

As in all Mexico, Guadalajara is filled with polar 
contrasts aplenty. On an early morning walk L would 
find the humble womenfolk of the whole town light- 
ing up their charcoal braziers exactly as the Moorish 
women did a thousand years ago and the **modern’’ 
tortillerias going full blast, with a dozen Indian girls 
rolling and patting out tortillas for the populace, as 
their torbears probably did two thousand years ago. 
In the square the public letter writer was writing let- 
ters for illiterate peasants, as probably had been done 
in Tyre and Sidon nearly three thousand years ago, 
except that this one-armed wizard picked them out 
on a typewriter at a peso per letter. A half hour later 
I would find myself in a ealash, discovering that the 
town boasts of a greater number of modernistie resi- 
dences than | have seen assembled in any other com- 
munity in the world. Finally, at the Ang !us hour, I 
would drop in at the litthe golden baroque churen of 
St. Francis where all the millionaire Guadalajarians 
used to be wed, and find at least a half dozen blue- 
overalled peons on their knees, their arms outspread 
like Christ on the Cross, ‘‘talking to in tow ter- 
vent tones 
incividualistie characteris 
Mexieans, class inter-asseciation 


marked 


to thie 


ties of all classes ot 


Owing 


is carried on to a degree that supposedly more demo- 
cratic peoples would not tolerate for a moment. Any- 
one from ans where, even a heguar, or a stray dog, 
may enter any group or circle in publie without ques- 
tion, squat down in the midst of it and “put his oar’ 
into the stream of There is no stieking 
up of noses or the challenge, **We are better than 
thou!’ Because the patio preserves the privaey and 
the individuality of ‘neighbors.’ we find 
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snob- 


neighborhood. Just as have seer a well- 
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dressed upperclass Mexican gentleman smilingly help 
two obviously Indian women—with their shoulder 
haskets, brood of children and loose hair hanging 


down their backs—oft a train. He was not superci- 
lious, nor were they humble. It was the custom of De Soto Arms 


the country, plus an innate gentility of give-and-take 
of both. Ramon Guzman No. 96, Mexico City, D. F. 


The End of the Trail . . . 

Continued from page 16 

had to go through the locks on schedule, but promised 
that we would break our journey after passing through 
Pedro Miguel Lock. We did, and had a fine time. 

Paddling threugh the Canal was fun all round 
Every ship that passed whistled a salute. Pilots and 
officers waved. In Culebra Cut, we stopped to see 
the great dredgers at work, and we visited the Darien 
Naval Radio Station, where there was another grand 
party. We've never been able to make up our minds 
as to which takes the most stamina: a round of fies- 
tas, a la Elena, or transiting the Panama Canal in a 
canoe. You have to be good to do either. 

We crossed Gatun Lake, the largest man-made 
lake in the world, on a squally day, and did not arrive 
at Gatun Loeks until well after dark—wet, bedraggled 
and tired. The next morning we made the descent 
through the locks to Limon Bay, which is accomplished 
in three steps. As the canve zigzagged her way through 
the chambers that lowered her to sea level, we were 
feeling as weary and battered as our outfit looked. At : , 

Cristobal we moored the canoe to a dock, and, while Centrally Located... Modern 
waiting for Captain and Marie Fischer to arrive, took RESTAURANT AND BAR 

one last picture of the Vagabunda before we lifted 100 ROOMS — 25 SUITES — 100 BATHS 
her from the water for the last time. re oo 

There she sat, her hull weatherbeaten, scarred, Your Home in Mexico City. 
and twisted out of shape, the names of a hundred 
ports of call earved in the railing of her cockpit. For 
her a tite of adventure had ended, Always—We are able to offer you selected list- 

We spent a week in Cristobal. Then the Vaga- ings of the finest México City apartments and 
bunda was loaded aboard a passenger vessel and we 1 houses, be 
three transited the Canal to the Pacifie, retracing in 
seven days the route which had taken us three years 
to cover. We had arrived in Cristobal on October 9, 
1956, three years to the day after leaving San Diego. 

The question most frequently asked us since our 
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We leit the United States at the height of the de- 
pression, and returned to find things booming—some 
things. Progress along scientific and mechanical lines 
ean be taken for granted. But what of social rela- 
tionships, the things that really count? 

lam afraid that we no longer fit inte the picture. 
While we were a part of organized society much that 
we now see went unnoticed: the inereasing reluctance 
and inability of large groups te solve their own prob- 
lems; people’s growing distaste for economic, social, 
and politieal freedom, if it entails personal responsi- 
bility; their willingness to barter these things for 
ome one’s promise of a ‘larger life,’ with a minimum 
of effort on the part of the individual; the tendeney 
of more and imere people to regard governmental re- 
lief agencies as a their naive belief that 
a political messiah or an economic formula can do tor 
them the things that all men must do for themselves 
perish, 

Another disadvantage to living in a civilized so 
ciety is that there is no time left for playing. About 
the grimmest thing we've seen since our return is 
the ‘thot spot.” where everybody tries so damned 
hard to relax--and boredom, like prosperity, just 
round the corner, - wonder if one had a million dol- 
lars to spend, and combed the United States for the 
euest list, whether it would be possible to throw one 
of Elena’s parties and get the same joyous response ! 

When the natives work, they work hard; and 
conversely--when they play, they play. Tlaving no 
passion for getting ahead, the fact they are behind 
the Joneses in no wise disturbs them. In this they are 
decidedly realistic, and it is we who are foolish and 
lmpractical, They love lite and live while they 
are able. The theory that it is desirable to forego 
pleasure in the present that vou may in some mythical 
future enjoy the provisions stored up for the rainy 
day would leave any intelligent Indio cold. Further 
nore, be Isn't interested in exercising power through 
the possession of things— he suspects that you can’t 
take them with vou, and at best the tenure is’ brief. 

Since qiost of what he needs he produces, he na 
turally doesn’t have te cope with the problems that 
beset highly organized, interdependent societies. Pa 
ris decree shorter skirts for n, and the edict 
will afieet the lives and fortunes of millions who never 
heard of Schiaparelli or Captain Molyneux, The na- 
tive grower only Knows that for some inexplicable 
reason his prodttet cotton, wool, silk has beeome a 
drug oon the market. For him, it is a major calamity. 

Or course, a few smart people in an organized 
society exercise their foresight and eseape but most 
of us arent smart. There’s a chance to beat a mala- 
rial mosquito, beewuse Nature gives her ereatures a 
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break. When vou fight disease, you aren’t fighting 
something vou are totally unequipped to face. The 
problems Nature presents you with can for the most 
part be met by intelligence, work, discipline, and 
knowledwe. And there is something else to be said for 
wresting a livelihood from natural resources: there 
is the priceless satisfaction of knowing that vou'’ve 
taken nothing from any one; that your place in the 
sun isn’t contingent upon your fellows into 
outer darkness. 

To live the “tsimple life’? isn’t easy; it’s hard—if 
you hate work. But Nature is just, or so it seems to 
us. The results of vour efforts are concrete. If you 
fail in an enterprise, there is nothing mysterious about 
it: and there is always something that you can do to 
prevent its recurrence. Cause and effect are not ob- 
seured through a hundred intermediaries. Thank God, 
there is nothing indefinite about natural law; if you 
live in accordance with it, study its inexorable rules, it 
will reward vou-—and the slicker can’t beat it. Per- 
sonally, we prefer to take our chanees with its hazards 
rather than attempt to fit ourselves into the eonfus- 
ed pattern of the modern social order. Physical inju- 
ries and hardships may damage you, but they are soon 
forgotten. The psvchie injuries of a competitive life 
are too high a price to pay -for us—in exchange for 
it: drbious benefits. 

Our trip was made for purely personal reasons. 
At the outset, we had no particular belief in its in- 
terest or value to any one else. That perhaps is the 
written record’s greatest flaw. Many things of gene- 
ral interest that we might have learnt and reported 
are obseured by the personal. Primarily, we wanted 
to find out something about eurselves and our eapa- 
cities; whether our remantie daydreams of a fuller 
and more colourful life could stand wp against the 
actualities. For us, these questions are answered. 


Old Century River . 
Continued from page 12 
between two roots was his bed, a pile of palm bran- 
ches and a blanket with the mosquito net suspended 
above. Behind that, on the raised shelf of another 
root, were his rifle and his supplies. In front of the 
shelter was a meager pile of firewood beside the black 
circle of his fire. The edge of the cirele was eut by 
a frying pan with a spoon in it and a blackened tin 
can, its tep bent backwards to form a sort of handle. 
His supplies were cached in the empty tin cans 
heside the rifle. In one was a small bag of salt and 
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another bag containing a handtul of riee. A second 
was half full of carefully saved cigarette stubs, and 
on top of them an empty quinine bottle containing 

two whole cigarettes. In others were some money, ‘ SANBORNS 
Serine pieces of hewspaper, a dozen matches wrapped 
elaborately in part ot an oilskin tobacco pouch, and 
a bettle of inseet repellent, nearly empty. Between MEXICO. Db. F 
the bed and the fireplace stood a badly dented, Ar 
issue canten, its upper part fire-blackened, lacking “CROSS ROADS OF THE 
its canvas cover and its cup. Most of the cans showed AMERICAS” 

the eftects of fire. The rifle had a charred place on 
the stock. Along the barrel were a number of spots 

of rubbed-down rust. * 


After a moment's hesitation, he took out one of RESTAURANT - SODA FOUNTAIN 
the whole cigarettes and laid it carefully on a root. HAND HAMMERED SILVER 


Ile hefted the canteen, and was relieved to find it full. 
It had become diffieult to remember whether he had MEXICAN SILVER JEWELRY 
stuck to his routine of working his way to the water 
and filling it before he went looking for food. He PERFUMES - MEXICAN CURIOS 


tended to his fire, uneovering the coals, laying on 


twigs and bark, fanning gently with his hat, until he DRUGS AND SUNDRIES 
had a dependable little flame. CAMERAS - FILMS - DEVELOPING 


Daylight would last at least an hour more, but 


already the river was beginning to fill with shadow, CANDIES AND CRYSTALWARE 
while the sunlight became sharper, more emphatic, on LADIES’ AND MEN'S WEAR 


the far bank. The occasional bole of a great tree, 
exposed directly to the light, turned gold. The water 
was a living, dull metal, moving in an oily, quiet, po- ca 
wertul, vet sluggish way, with blue here and there in 
its swirls. The Chaealja—the river had a dozen na- ~ A N B 0 R N . 
mes, Spanish, Nahua, Mayan; from among them this 

one, the one the Indians of the headwaters gave it, 
was the one which to him best meant the whole. The Av. ssadero No. 4 México City 
name Concha used for it. The hut he had lived in 
with Concha hadn’t been far from here, when he’d 
been a young sprout. A doll, a kind of toy, a live 


toy whe could love you and keep house and laugh MODERN 


and make vou laugh. He wanted not to think of her, 
but could not stop the sequence, first of Concha in A W y U TU 

those good months and then of how she sereamed and P LM- EA E F RNI RE 
wept when El Nopo, that bandit bastard, and the 
troops of his private revolution came through and 


took her along with them. You were a young Gringo for Value- and Quality-Conscious People 


and vou worked for the oil eompany. You were a , 
Gringo and strong and wonderful, and you were sup- Come and see what a difference 


posed to be able to cope with anything, and you stood a few pesos can make. 
there looking into the rifle barrels while they tied You will be agreeably surprised. 
We pack and ship. 


in Mahogany or Pine 


vour girl on a saddle. 


That was what started off the first big drunk. MUEBLES AUSTIN'S 
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with the company. That was the start of a lot, he 
guessed. Hle certainly had stayed drunk a long time 


Iie opened the valise and got out the bottles. 
They were tair prey, and maybe, if he got out ol 
here, he couid use the clothing, but the papers  be- 
longed to Tolling. Some of them were hand-written 
letters. They ought to be sent home. Ilolding one ot 
the bottles, thinking of that, he really thought out 
and faced the first tact. In the end of the dry season 
as it was now, with the bush at its driest and openest, 
you could figure on a couple of healthy men taking 
ten days to go forty miles, if they didn’t hit a made 
trail further down the river and if they were green 
at bush travel. You could figure even on two weeks. 
But vou could not figure on three. Ile knew where 
he was, as he had told them, about five miles below 
Il Salto, the first fall, and forty miles above Qeantan. 
At OQeantan there were a Swiss and a number of Me- 
Nicans, and at least two double canoes with outboard 
motors. They would have been here by now: the ri 
ver was low and mild. Peing completely green, the 
young men had not gotten out. There was only one 
answer to that one, they were dead by now. Easy 
enough to happen, too. Se here he was. 

He opened the bottle slowly and smelled of it. 
Then he lit the cigarette. Boy, this was lite. A remark 
he had heard somewhere came to mind: **James, ser 
ve the champagne in tin cups, the gentlemen wish to 
rough it.” Tle took a pull at the bottle. It was really 
prime sturt. Tle had smoked little the last few days, 
because the stioke tasted foul, but now his cigarette 
was good. Ife meditated taking a swig of water, but 
decided faver of letting the liquor grow his 
mouth and throat and stomach. te set the bottle 
down with care and smoked, looking out. 

The old Chaealji--a few miles above here he 
had lived with Concha, when he was a young sprout 
full of beans and had a regular job. Tf you could go 
there now, you probably could not find the spot, any 
more than you would be able to find any trace of this 
camp a few years from now. Llow long ago was that? 
He had to do a little counting to figure that this was 

nineteen fifty, not forty-nine. Usually a little thing 
like that made no difterence. Tle came out in nine- 
teen hundred, the leap year when it didn’t leap, the 
turn of the century. He liked to say that, after the 
lapse of time had made it impressive. ‘‘l came out 
here at the turn of the century, when | was a young 
sprout.’ so that back when he was hardly fifty the 
Americans had taken to calling him Old Century 
Those two boys, Tolling and MeDaniels, had ealled 
hina “*Mr. Century’? when they first met him. The 
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cigarette was half gone. He took another good pull 
at the bottle. 

Preity nearly haif a century, and not much to 
show for it. No sign of that fortune he'd been going 
to inake. IHle’d one real triend, Whittaker, and old 
Whit was long gone. Up this same river, too. Ile 
wished old Whit were here now to sit with him and 
pull at the bottle and watch the day go over the Cha- 
calja and night come down. It would be pretty 
night, with a moon, if it didn’t cloud up. There'd 
been a lot of clouds around lately. Be a hell of a note 
if the rains started tonight and ruined this binge, 
Old Whit had said one time, when they were both 
good and drunk, that it was a pity he, Century, hadn't 
stayed in school and gotten an edueation. He'd have 
been a poet or a philosopher, Whit had said. Funny 
thing, he'd telt something that way about Whit. 

Apart from Whit, he couldn't say he’d had any 
real friends. Knew a hell of a lot of men of different 
kinds, ves, liked some of them, been able to work 
and live with a let of them, but not friends, not re- 
ally. First he guessed he was too brash, and then 
maybe too much of a rum-bum. Besides, the more you 
live in the bush and along the river, the more you 
want to be let live inside yourself, 

There had been a variety of women, some of whom 
he remembered sharply, some of whom were mere 
whorehouse blurs, vague punctuations to drinking, but 
none of them had lasted. Tle’d have liked to have 
had Eutemia last, but Eufemia was a Tehuana and 
she ended up by going home with a Tehuano man, 
the way they always do. He guessed his kid was a good 
Tehuano, speaking Zapotee as his mother tongue. The 
chief thing he could say for all these vears was that 
he’d never worked hard, net steadily that is. and he'd 
had a lot of fun 
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Or maybe the chief thing was that here he was, 
sick, old, and crippled, and stul alive alter three weeks. 
Most white men would be dead by now. The grub left 
him wouldn’t have lasted ten days. If his leg cieared 
up he could tought it out indetimitely, even atter the 
rains came if he had to. And the two young men were 
dead. Apart from his leg there was nothing the mat- 
ter with him. Of course, he guessed hed been orating 
to himself a lot, but anyone does that who lives much 
alone in the bush. Ile had a drink to his own mastery 
of the wild country, 

As that drink took hold his mood changed. He 
thought of the great joke of being hired by those 
two young tellows and how, to clinch the job, he had 
artfully Jet them draw out of him every fool story 
he had ever heard of gold being found. Anyone knew 
it was all bunk. He'd seen it proven a dozen times. 
What a joke on them—and now on him, too. 


A curassow, big and black looking, lit on a branch 
not twenty feet from him. He stiffened and reached 
for his rifle, almost tasting the meat. The bird flew 
off again. Ile swore. He had moved too soon, before 
it got settled. He looked at the little package of rice 
and his slivers of heart of palm, studying the riee 
for a long time. He looked at the bottles, then out 
over the river. The higher bank opposite was eom- 
pletely in shadow, and the shadow was mounting ra- 
pidly up the trees. With a manner of finality he built 
up the fire, poured water in the tin ean, and set it to 
boil. He watched it in a sort of blankness until the 
water bubbled properly, then with the same manner 
of finality he poured in the last of his rice and added 
salt. He cut the hearts of palm carefully into small 
pieces and added them. The extravagance which wiped 
out his entire larder was committed under compulsion. 
As soon as the food was in, he drank, again, this time 
following the drink with a brief chaser of tepid water. 
He did not want to empty the canteen and be foreed 
to the difficult process of going down the bank to the 
water, Do that in the morning, on a morning drink. 

If only his leg started mending he’d be all right. 
It he could get around even as well as he had at first, 
he wouldn't worry for grub or for being able to tough 
it out. He'd last until he eould walk like a man and 
then, rains or no rains, he’d get out to Oeantan. They 
would have made sure he was dead. He chuekled. 
It had happened before. Old Century dead and bu- 
ried a lot of times, and he turns up again, Just a bad 
old ian, but powerful hard to kill. In one of the tin 
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cans, Underneath bits ot newspaper, he still had a 


hundred pesos, part of the advance the boys had 
given him. ite meditated on the simple facilities for 
pleasure in Qeantan, the Known of hospitality 
and the extension of those limits to be made by tie 
judicious buying ef drinks all round, and he planned 


t stretch of time once he got out 


a@ pleasat 
the Swiss, Anthaier set a good tabie, 

Phe riee was dene. ‘The stew lacked meat, but 
latterly he had been eating lithe, both to streteh his 
stnall reserve ate ecaune acked appeitie., Now 
his Sloinach had to lite under the 
intluence of the whis ey. Vhe it was delicious 


Cooked, it just about tilled the can. He cleaned it ail 
out, at first greedily, then with more leisure and ap 
preciation of enjeyinent. When there was nothing 
left but a few inaceessible grains, with a sense of 
lavishness ana p.easure he threw th can high. It 
sniled through the air turning over on itself, and 
dropped bevond the bank lie listened for a splash, 
ane was disappointed when he could not hear one. 
The dinner called for another good slug of Bourbon 
and the other whole cigarette. Ile srtetehed and sigh 
ed luxuriously. 

Briefly the strong light remained on the treetops 
across the river, while the wall of the main mass 
was mysteriously blue; then the light went, and al- 
most without transition the far wall became a black 
strip rising to the sky while the river itsel!, which 
had been dark, aequired reflections of light. Beyond 
those trees, to his left, he eould see indications of the 
moonrise, Tomorrow would be the full moon. He 
greeted the night with another drink, 

The bottle in his hand brought his mind baek to 
the boys and the plane ride with them. Ile had been 
pretty well lost until, just before the engine stopped 
working, he had recognized El Salto and the S-bend 
of the river by the big swamp. The swamp it was 
most likely that had got the boys. Then everything 
had come unstuck at once, and he hadn't done any- 
thing but pray until they pulled him out from under 
the wing and brought him round. It had been a sa- 
tisfaction, once he was himself, to tell them instantly 
just where they were. Ile remembered now their look 
of respect, Just as he remembered trving to tell them 
how te get by in the bush, and feeling even then that 
you couldi’t tell it to someone, it had to be learned. 
You had to live it, 

Ile could not exactly say that his leg had stop- 
ped hurting, but he didn’t mind it much. Ile wished 
he had some eoffee to go with his dinner and lead 
back into the drinks in a proper manner. Tle wished 
Whittaker were here. There was mist in the enclos- 
ure of air over the river now, and the moon, coming 
up beyond the ocean of trees, began to reach the up- 
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per wisps of it and make them glow. As a result of 
light at the higher level, the river itself was lost in 
darkness. It would be nice to have Concha here now, 
Concha or—he remembered a phrase—or the equiva- 
lent thereadf. It was MacNamara at Frontera who 
used to say that. Concha or the equivalent thereot. 
He could imagine it, but Whit would be better. It 
would be the end of both bottles, sure enough, if he 
eould turn up again. 

Old Century, fifty years in the bush, and what 
had he to show for it? Lying here like a goddamned 
sultan, looking at the moonrise over the Chacalja, with 
a full belly and a rotting leg, and more of the finest 
whiskey in the world than he could possibly get down 
in one night. That was a hell of a note. Ile held 
the bottle up to the moonlight to see how far he 
lowered it, and as it was not even halfway yet, he 
drank again, 

“Or the equivalent thereof.’’ This stuff had ne 
equivalent. MacNamara, he’d gone back to the States. 
A lot of them had gone back, some of them had stay- 
ed here, dead. Why did they all go back to the States? 
He eould have gone back, two or three times, with 
a good bit of money in his pants, but each time, like 
that best of them all, his visit to Mexico City, he got 
to somewhere where the facilities were good and there 
he stayed until he was broke. It never made him feel 
had, winding up broke. Who the hell wants to go 
back to the States? Drinking the best whiskey in the 
world on the moonlit banks of the Chacalja, when by 
good rights he ought to be dead a week ago. 

It seemed to him that there was some connection 
between the lowering of the level in the bottle and 
the lowering line of the shadow around him. Ile was 
not able to keep pace, however, and he did not really 
try, because to have emptied the bottle by the time 
the moonlight reached him would have been to force 
his pace unpleasantly and bring pleasure to an end 
too soon. It was just one of those fool ideas that used 
to amuse Whit. ‘‘Don’t kill the bottle, just squeeze 
it slowly to death.’’ That had been Whit. 


* 


He saw the moon, just short of full. He took its 
light on his face. The light was a ragged silver line 
along the edge of the cut-bank in front of him, and 
shortly, or he thought it was shortly, it reached the 
river. The fact that each change he was watching 
was totally familiar did not in the least decrease his 
delight in it. As drunk as he was beginning to be, 
his appreciation was intensified and he felt, as he 
had when he was young, and on other drunken ocea- 
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sions, that there was much more in this than the eye 
beheld. Although familiar it was unique, it was a 
manifestation of something great which hovered just 
beyond the line of comprehension. 

The thin mists lay between him and the moon, 
forming streaks of luminosity. The jungle on the 
other side was a jagged silhouette of deepest blue- 
black with silver edges and curious sprays and spurts 
of silver, or of white, ice-cold fire along the top. The 
river swirled black designs in the brightness of its 
reflections, the moonpath broad and flecked, break- 
ing up at the edges, merging into an area of black 
ness on each side. The ice-cold fire lay on his hand; 
it lay, barred and mottled with shadow, around him 
and between him and the edge of the bank. The thing 
was enough in itself—he needed no one, lacked for 
he company. 

He drank slowly but at some length. The liquor 
now really did go down like tea. This is what Old 
Century’s got, he told himself. He’s got the Chacalja 
River. He’s got this. I got this and I got the bush, 
and the satisfaction of knowing that even this old 
and bad off I can stay alive here and have the love 
of it. This is what I’ve got and it ain’t hay. He put 
his bottle to his lips, tilting his head well back, and 
felt insulted and fooled when it ran dry at the second 
swallow. 

Ile looked at the empty bottle and then at the 
untouched one. He did not seem anywhere near 
drunk enough for the amount that had gone down. 
Ife hefted the empty bottle, set it down, picked up 
the full one, and as he did so, feeling the second bot- 
tle’s weight, the inner realizations which had been 
working to the surface ever since he saw these two 
miraculous containers, which he had been holding 
back and denying since they began gathering days 
before, came to the top. 

There was the simple, central fact of his leg. It 
didn’t only hurt him like fury, it was not only swel- 
ling, it smelled. Unable to wash or change his clothes, 
he had gathered about him a general, ripe, definite 
smell, but after enough time has gone by, a man cea- 
ses to notice his own odor. This was different. He 
knew perfectly well what it was and what it meant 
With food and shelter, still he and his leg had only 
a few more days to go, days of inereasing pain and 
wretchedness. And he was at the end of gathering 
food. Right now he had strength and a sense of well- 
being out of that God-sent bottle, but he eould not 
survive on that. He was through. 

It was, of course, quite unnecessary for him to 
restate all the faciors of his situation to himself. He 
knew the bush the river, himself, and how men die 
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much too well. Ile simply admitted their sum and 
told himsel?, This is what I’ve had. So now what? 

The surtace of the river was now entirely covered 
with a low-lying mist which lay in slight, irregular 
waves, shining white, with decorations of soft, biuish 
shadow. From the main body, higher elements de- 
tached themselves here and there. This sott  bright- 
ness gave a new background for the silhouettes of the 
growths immediately in front of him, a new value 
to the dark, silver-topped block of the far side. This 
phenomenon, too, he knew well. He had been looking 
forward to it. Ile nodded his head sagely. He would 
go to the river, he would join the good old Chaealja. 

Slowly, with great seriousness, he peeled the 
wrapping off the second bottle and loosened the 
cork, Hie put the bottle down. A man should leave 
some kind of word. Ile had an idea. If he left a mess- 
age in the first bottle, the chances were fair that 
even if it was Indians who found it, they would bring 
it to Ocantan. Ile opened Tolling’s valise once more, 
and searched in it uncertainly by the moonlight. He 
found what seemed to be a blank piece he could tear 
off a sheet, and a peneil. For a long time he ponder- 
ed and frowned. Finally he wrote, ‘‘Sirvase pagar 
al portador | peso. Died drunk and happy. Old Cen- 
tury Willian Tecumseh Carpenter.’’ ile had trouble 
making the letters. Ile folded the sheet, and on the 
outside, on both sides, printed in unsteady letters. 
*Lievase 4 don Alberto Anthaler—I Peso.’’ After a 
little thought, he added a cross te impress the Indians. 

Ile rolled the paper in a squill, pushed it into the 
bottle, and watched it unfold. That was about the 
best he could do to preserve himself for posterity. It 
would certainly bother Anthaler and the rest as the 
news spread along the river to know how he came to 
end up drunk on such elegant liquor, in his predica- 
ment. He corked the bottle. Then he made a ciga- 
rete from a piece of newspaper out of the storage 
can and some of his stubs. He sinoked it slowly and 
gravely, watching the dance of the mist-strands, the 
very slow, dreainy, coiling flow of the main body of 
the mist on the river. 

When the cigarette was gone, he took a short 
drink from the second bottle. Forcing it into a trou- 
sers pocket, he got his crutches, and pulled himself 
erect much more easily than he had expected. Onee 
he was up he was quite steady, which surprised him and 
gave him a moment of pride, Then he set to the serious 
business of getting to the edge of the bank, lowering 
himself to a sitting position, and letting himself down 
to the water. Anyway, he thought with satisfaction, 
I don’t have to make it baek up again. 

At the water's edge, the mist reached to a short 
distance over his head. Around him was a soft, fuzzy, 
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cool gray-whiteness, and above hii a soft glow imelt- 
ing towards a defined central brightness where he 
The water teok his bad leg wender- 
ile let himself in, sup- 
porting himseli on his crutches. If anything, it was 


river, but the sense of his body’s light 


faced the moon. 
fully, cooling and easing it. 


chilly in the 
the tee ing of cleaniiness, and the colplete eas- 
ing of his leg were sheer delight. 

A down tree projected from the bank 
bedded near the shore, the other 
faintly in a He work 


to it, moving slowly in the supporting, hir 


end firms 


Ling and weay ing slow eddy. 
his Was 
dering water. 

the trun! 
trick to sit on it and balance with the 
up to his waist. He let his crutches float away. 
he thought, this is what I’ve got, 
The high boot laced on his healthy 


} 
his weigit tower, SO 


Was ho 


old Chaealja, 
is what I’ve had 
leg Kept the good watei 
did the other. Tle wished he’d taken it off, but it was 
too late for that new. Balancing on the log, he dug 
out the bottle, hoping the water hadn't got into the 
liquor. That was one place the river did not belong. 
He took a solid) drink, raised towards the 
soft whiteness which covered him, Faintly here and 
there could make out the outline the black 
shadow of a tree. It seemed to him that he was ex- 
periencing the essense of the river. 

Ile was sitting in the middle of a misty sphere, 
which in the direction of the moon contained a great 
luminous cirele with that brightness in the center, 1 
sure as hell wish Whit was here. | wish he could see 
this. The good old Chaealja. He felt the whole river, the 
waiting. The river and all that that 
in its true The slow waters 
were waiting for him, the lagartos, the 
were waiting for him. Along the banks the countless 
roots which drew their life from the river waited for 
him, and se did the big and little fishes, the water 
grasses, the buzzards, the insects, and all the various 
and beautiful snakes, the nauiacas, the masacuates, 


from washing about it as it 
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the culebras, and the rest. The only people who did 
not form part of the river, and who therefore did 
not have sense enough to be waiting for him to join 
them, were the men who lived along it. They would 
be curious, perhaps even worried, about his disap- 
pearance; the others would know. The graceful ani- 
mals who drank at the river and who fished in it. 
the deer, the lions, the iguanas, the jaguars, the big, 
slow- -moving dantas, would know, the mists, and the 
days and nights, the bugs darting over the water, 
the gravels and sands and rocks. He was conscious of 
them all, and he embraced them. 

The sphere with its area of brightness, in which 
he could see nothing and beyond which he could see 
everything, contracted and expanded. The moon-spot 
tended to whirl, or else he was whirling. It seemed 
to him that he had experienced this manifestation be- 
fore. Ile took another good, long pull at the bottle, a 
longer pull than he really wanted, forcing himself, 
because he did not think that he would get to take 
many more. folding the bottle by the neck its bot- 
tom resting on his thigh, he stared at the moon-spot. 
It was all waiting for him. He knew it all; if Whit 
were here right now he thought he could explain to 
him what that thing was you felt in the beautiful 
moments, that thing that had always been just out 
of reach when you watched the moonrise or the dawn, 
and at such times. Ilis hand fell off the bottle, letting 
it go into the water with a faint gurgle. Slowly, ra- 
ther majestically, he followed, his eyes closed, his 
mouth slightly open, slipping gently, almost noise. 
lessly into the river, in which he drifted limply, with- 
out motion ef his own. 
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